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INTRODUCTION. 


No change in tne believer ripening for 
heaven, is more distinctive than that which 


manifests itself in his estimate of books. 


He may have had his favorite authors; 
which were studied until their thoughts 
ceased to attract by novelty; having be 

come a part of the mind’s own processes 

That book, once so admired, then grad- 
ually ceases to be the haunt of the mind; 

just as certain places that were the favor- 
ite resorts of childhood, become gradually 
less and less frequented, 4s life is advanc- 
ing. There have, indeed, been instances 
of attachment to particular books, that do 
not confirm this statement. One is record- 
ed of the mighty Alexander of Macedon: 
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another, of Dr. Harvey, who discovered the 
circulation of the blood; the former ever 
keeping Homer’s Epics near him; the 
other having Virgil’s poems perpetually 
in his pocket. Yet such cases are excep 
tions. The statement is almost univer 
sally true, as applied to every book but 
one. That exception is the Bible. How 
much Walter Scott studied or perused the 
Sacred Volume, we may not know. But 
his biographer records of him, that on his 
dying bed, he asked a friend to read to 
him. From what book; was the inquiry, 
“How can you ask? There is but one 
book; the Bible, of course.” 

This is not the result of a decaying 
judgment, but of a profound experience. 
The insufficiency of worldly good and of 
human wisdom to meet the necessities of 
the soul, has urged it to look earnestly 
away from man and the world, as the 
mysterious wanings of life gave growing 
intimations of approaching destiny. And 
the evidence of the Bible’s being the voice 
of God is found in two of the noblest ex- 
ercises of the human soul. It is not the 
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testimony of sense, nor the deduction of 
logic; but the response at once of the pur- 
est moral sensibility, and of the loftiest 
moral aspirations. The apprehension and 
the desire of infinite purity and excellence 
are the faculties in man to which the Scrip- 
tures present their credentials. Prodigies 
and prophecy are but the royal robes of 
the ambassador. His seal is the message 
itself, speaking at once to the heart of 
loyalty, and to love of righteousness and 
truth. ‘ 

_ The Christian then maturing for the 
scenes and employments of heaven, grgatly 
desires to have every human being place 
the Scriptures before all other books, at 
the commencement of life; as he is doing, 
at the end of life. : 

Many, however, who truly respect the 
Sacred Book do not yet so discriminate 
its peculiar excellences, as to give it a 
supreme place. Others also imagine that 
they have not the time necessary to make 
the Scriptures their daily study. 

To such persons we cordially recom- 
mend a practice long since adopted by the 
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Moravian Brethren; and from them copied 
by many others. Scattered as their mem- 
bers were, in all parts of the world, they 
hit upon the excellent device of securing 
communion at once with God and with 
one another, by assigning one particular 
verse of the Bible to each day of the year. 
This verse they were all to commit to 
memory, and to make the theme of es- 
pecial meditation on that day. 

This practice is in direct contrast with 
that vulgar superstition, which determined 
one’s destiny or duty by the passage first 
meeting the eye, on opening the Bible; or 
by the verse in the first or last chapter of 
Proverbs, which corresponded to the day 
of the month on which the person was 
born. t 

This practice of taking one passage in 
the morning, on first awaking, and mak- 
ing that the theme of meditation during 
the day, has many advantages : — 

1. It places pure and weighty truth be 
fore the mind; and thus substitutes useful 
thoughts for those which are frivolous, or 
worse. 
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2. It insures a gradual accumulation of 
Scriptural truth in the memory. 

8. It gives the mind the habit of definite 
thoughts; which, intellectually considered, 
is invaluable. 

The obvious advantages of this custom 
are so great, that many books have been 
constructed to secure the more general 
adoption of it. 

The Dew-Drops and Daily Food have 
nourished and refreshed many a Plant of 
Heaven, many a Pilgrim to Mount Zion. 

And here another little volume comes 
among us from abroad; having been for 
many years much esteemed and used in 


England. It is constructed somewhat on 


_the plan of Bogatsky’s Spiritual Treasury. 


Its peculiar advantages, if any, are, that 


_it has an anecdote and a stanza of relig~ 


ious poetry attached to each Scripture 
text. This serves to illustrate the pas- 
gage, to bring out its spirit, and apply it 
to the affairs of daily life; thus making 
biography and poetry wing the word to 
the inmost soul. The Spiritual Treas- 
ury bas the same characteristics ; this 
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possesses to some persons, the advantage 
of greater brevity. 

Hoping that the possessor of this little 
volume may find in it a Daily Monitor; 
both warning and encouraging, is the 
prayer of 

ONE THAT HAS LONG USED 
THIs AID To Fairn. 


JANUARY 1.. 


And that from a child thou hast 
known the holy Scriptures, which are 
able to make thee wise unto salvation, 
through faith which is in Christ Jesus. 
Qf. Tid. 


Mr. Locke, a little before his death, 
being asked what was the shortest and 
surest way for a young man to attain a 
true knowledge of the Christian relig- 
ion made this reply: ‘Let him study 
the holy Scriptures, especially the New 
Testament: therein are contained the 
words of eternal life. It has God for 
its author, salvation for its end, and 
truth without any mixture of error for 
its matcer.’ 


This is a precious book indeed ! 

Happy are they that love to read! 

2Tis God’s own word, which he has given, 
To show our souls the way to Heaven! 
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JAN. 2.— O how love I thy law! it 
is my meditation all the day. Psalm 
exix. 96. 


Judge Hale, that ornament of his 
profession and country, said, ‘that if he 
did not honor God’s word by reading a 
portion of it every morning, things went 
not well with him all the day.’ 

Thy werd is everlasting truth, 
How pure is every page! 

That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 


JAN. 8.—For we brought nothing 
into this world, and it is certain we can 
carry nothing out. 1 Tim. vi. 7. 


A distinguished character, in a neigh- 
bouring nation, had an extraordinary 
mark of distinction and honour sent him 
by his prince as he lay on his death- 
bed. ‘Alas!’ said he, looking coldly 
upon it, ‘this is a mighty fine thing in 
this country; but Iam just going toa 
country where it will be of no service 
to me.’ 

Why should this earth delight us so? 
Why should we fix our eyes 


On these low grounds, where sorrows grow, 
And every pleasure dies? 
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Jan. 4. — Whither shall I go from thy 
spirit? or whither shall I flee from thy 
presence? Psalm cxxxix. 7. 


A child six years of age being intro- 
duced into company, was asked by a 
dignified clergyman ‘ where God was ?’ 
with the offer of an orange; ‘ Tell me,’ 
replied the boy, ‘where he is not, and 
I will give you two.’ 

Oh may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest! 


Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 


Jan. 5.— We are confident, I say, 
and willing rather to be absent from the 
body, and to-be present with the Lord. 
2 Cor. v. 8. . 


A little child, when dying, was asked 
where he was going. ‘To Heaven,’ 
said the child. ‘And what makes you 
wish to be there?’ said one. ‘ Because 
Christ is there,’ replied the child. 


Haste, my Beloved, fetch my soul 
Up to thy blest abode ; 

Fly, for my spirit longs to see 
My Saviour and my God. 
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Jan. 6.— Neglect not the gift that is 
in thee. —1 Tim. iv. 14. 


It is reported that when Dr. Watts 
was about seven or eight years old, he 
was desired by his mother to write her 
some lines, as was the custom with the 
other boys, after the school hours were 
over, for which she used to reward him 
with a farthing. He obeyed, and pre- 
sented her with the following couplet: 


‘T write not for a farthing, but to try 
How I your farthing writers can outvie.’ 


Jan. 7.— He that is soon angry deal- 
eth foolishly. Prov. xiv. 17. 


A cobbler at Leyden, who used to 
attend the public disputations held at 
the academy, was once asked if he 
understood Latin? ‘No,’ replied the 
mechanic ; ‘but I know who is wrong 
in the argument.’ ‘How? replied his 
friend. ‘Why by seeing who is angry 
first,’ 

Far be tumult, far be anger, 
Far be envy or disdain ; 


Oh, if peace might dwell among us, 
*T were like paradise again, 
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JAN. 8. — Behold, why do they on the 
sabbath day that which is not lawful? 
Mark ii. 24. 


Little Henry, when six years of age, 
was one Sunday reading a little book, 
the leaves of which became all loose. 
‘Oh dear,’ said he, ‘what must I do? 
my book is come to pieces!’ ‘ Would 
it be right, do you think,’ said his 
mother, ‘for me to get a needle and 
thread and stitch it again to-day?’ ‘Oh 
no,’ said Henry. ‘ Might you not pin it 
together till to-morrow ?’ said his father. 
The little boy looked as if he hardly 
thought it was quite right even to pin 
his book on the holy Sabbath. ‘ Why,’ 
continued his father, ‘your mother pins 
her gown on a Sunday; where then is 
the wrong of pinning your book?’ ‘TI 
don’t know,’ said little Henry, ‘but 
you know she can’t do without her 
gown on a Sunday, but I could do 
without pinning my book till Monday.’ 


This day belongs to God alone ; 

He chooses Sunday for his own ; 
And we must neither work nor play, 
Because it is the Sabbath day. 
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JAN. 9.—For all things are yours. 
1 Cor. iii. 21. 


The following lines were occasioned 
by the circumstance of a person going 
lately into the house of a poor pious man, 
with a large family, and saying to him, 
‘My friend, you seem to be very poor;’ 
to which the man replied, ‘How can 
you call me poor, when through the 
grace of Christ, all things are mine ?” 
How can’st thou callme poor? All things are 

mine: 
Whate’er I ask, my God replies, ‘ Tis thine; 
The world, life, death, things present, things to 
come.’ 
Such is my store in Christ: a countless sum! 
The world may think me poor. so I think them, 
‘heir treasures I, my riches they contemn. 
They have their good things now, for mine I 
wait ; 
How worthless theirs at best, the least of mine 
how great ! 


Jan. 10.—I will delight myself in 
thy statutes ; I will not forget thy word, 
Psalm exix. 16. 


It is said, that the late Mr. Meikle, 
of Carnwath, while at sea, was never 
without a bible in his pocket. 

Thou art a light for young and old, 
To lead them in the way: 

Thou art a guide their steps to hold 
Lest they should go astray. 
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JAN. 11.—Behold what manner of 
love the Father hath bestowed upon us, 
that we should be called the sons of 
God. 1 John iii. 1. 


When the Danish missionaries in 
India appointed some of their Indian 
converts to translate a catechism, in 
which it was mentioned as the privilege 
of Christians to become the sons of God, 
one of the translators, startled at s 
bold a saying, as he thought it, said, ‘ t 
is too much; let me rather render it, 
they shall be permitted to kiss his feet.’ 

Lord, I address thy heavenly throne, 
Call me a child of thine; 


Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine. 


_ Jan. 12.—In thy presence is fulness 
of joy; at thy right hand there are 
pleasures for evermore. Psalm xvi. 11. 


A pious child, a little before his death, 
said ‘I shall soon be in heaven.’ 


I go where God and glory shine, 

His presence makes eternal day, 
My all that’s mortal I resign, 

For angels wait and point my way. 


16 THE DAILY MONITOR. 


Jan. 13.— Wash me thoroughly from 
mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my 
sin. Psalm li. 2. 


A little boy when dying, said, ‘I 
want to be washed in the precious blood 
of Christ.’ 


My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 


o a 

Jan. 14.—Enter ye in at the strait 
gate; for wide is the gate, and broad is 
the way that leadeth to destruction, and 
many there be which go in thereat. 
Matt. vii. 13. 


Duke Hamilton, from a child, was 
remarkably serious, and took delight 
in reading his bible; when he was about 
nine years old, the Duchess said to him, 
‘Come, write me a few verses, and Ill 
give you a crown.’ He sat down and 
took pen and paper, and in a few min- 
utes produced the following lines : 

As o’er the sea-beat shore I took my way, 

I met an aged man who bid me stay : 

‘Be wise,’ said he, ‘and mark the path you go, 
This leads to Heaven, and that to Hell below, 
The way to life is difficult and steep: 

The broad and easy leads you to the deep.’ 
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Jan. 15.— The four and twenty eld- 
ers fall down before him that sat on the 
throne, and worship him that liveth for 
ever and ever, and cast their crowns 
before the throne. Rev. iy. 10. 


A little child, some time before his 
departure, expressed a wish to have a 
golden crown when he died. ‘And 
what will you do,’ said one, ‘with the 
golden crown?’ ‘TI will take and cast 
it at the feet of Christ,’ said the child. 


Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


Jan. 16.—Children, obey your parents 
in the Lord: for this is right. Epf. vi. 1. 


It was emphatically said of Mr. 
Binks, of Durham, by his father, to a 
relative in London, ‘My son has never 
wilfully given me half-an-hour’s uneasi- 
ness :’ and this filial piety he retained 
to the latest period of his life. 

Let me attend to all they say, 
And, with a sweet delight, 

In swift obedience choose the way 
That they point out as right. 


2 
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Jan. 17.—Father, I will that they 
also, whom thou hast given me, be with 
me where Lam. John xvii. 24. 


A Christian talking of his own death, 
said, ‘If I die I shall be with Christ ; 
if I live, Christ shall be with me.’ 

Then, dearest Lord, in thine embrace 
Let me resign my fleeting breath ; 
‘And with a smile upon my face, 
Pass the important hour of death. 

Jan. 18.— Him that cometh to me I 
will in nowise cast out. John vi. 37. 


The Rev. W. Jay one day attended 
the dying bed of a young female, who 
thus addressed him: ‘I have little,’ said 
she, ‘to relate, as to my experience, I 
have been much tried and tempted, but 
this is my sheet-anchor — He has said, 
‘Him that cometh to me I will in nowise 
cast out.’ Iknow I come to him, and I 
expect that he will be as good as his 
word. Poor and unworthy as I am, he 
will not trifle with me: it would be 
beneath his greatness, as well as his 
goodness; I am at his feet, and you 
have often said — 

™P is joy enough, my all in all, 
At thy dear feet to lie; 

Thou wilt not let me lower fall, 
And none can higher fly. 
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Jan. 19. — From everlasting to ever- 
lasting, thou art God. Psalm xe. 2. 


It was a fine reply that a pupil of the 
deaf and dumb institution at Paris made 
to the following question, put by a gen- 
tleman visiting it, ‘What is eternity ?? 
“It is the lifetime of the Almighty.’ 


His boundless years can ne’er decrease, 
But still maintain their prime F 
Eternity ’s his dwelling-place, 
And ever is his time. 


— 


JAN. 20.— The way of transgressors 
is hard. Prov. xiii. 15. 


On Sunday, July 20th, 1823, Joseph 
Hillyer, a fine boy about 11 years of age, 
_ was robbing a bird’s nest in the Duke of 
Northumberland’s garden, when he fell 
from a very high tree and fractured his 
_ Skull; he was carried to St. George’s 
Hospital, where he lingered till the fol- 
lowing Sunday, and then expired. 


*Tis dangerous to provoke a God! 

His power and vengeance none can tell: 
One stroke of his almighty rod 

Shall send young sinners quick to hell, 
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JAN. 21.—Search the Scriptures—they 
are they which testify of me. John v. 39. 


There was a little boy who was so 
crippled he could not open his Bible, 
which he had always before him. A 
gentleman asked him why he was so 
fond of reading it? ‘I like to read the 
Bible,’ said he, ‘because it tells me of 
Jesus Christ.’ ‘Do you think you have 
believed on Jesus Christ?” ‘Yes, I do.’ 
‘What makes you think so?’ ‘Be- 
cause he enables me to suffer my afilic- 
tions patiently.’ 

Whatever else you read, 
For pleasure or for gain, 


Oh ! to the word of God take heed ; 
It will not be in yain. 


JAN. 22. — Wherefore putting away 


lying, speak every man truth to his 
neighbour. Eph. iv. 25, 


Cyrus, the conqueror of Babylon, of 
whom we read in the Bible, was once 
asked what was the first thing he learn- 
ed? ‘To tell the truth,’ was the reply. 

0 *tis a lovely thing for youth 

To walk betimes in wisdom’s way ! 
To fear a lie, to speak the truth, 
That we may trust to all they say! 
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JAN. 23.— And when the child was 
grown, it fell on a day, that he went 
out to his father to the reapers. And 
he said unto his father, my head, my 
head. And he said to a lad, carry him 
to his mother. And when he had 
taken him, and brought him to his 
mother, he sat on her knees till noon, 
and then died. 2 Kings iv. 18-20. 

It is related of Ben Syra, that when 
a child, he begged his preceptor to 
instruct him in the law of God; but 
he declined, saying that he was as yet 
too young to be taught these sacred 
mysteries. ‘But, Master,’ said the boy, 
‘J have been in the burial ground, and 
measured the graves, and find some of 
them shorter than myself; now if I 
should die before I have learned the 
word of God, what will become of me 
then, Master ?’ } 

Religion should our thoughts engage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom: 


*T will fit us for declining age, 
And for the awful tomb. 


Jan. 24. — But God be thanked that 
ye were the servants of sin, but ye have 
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obeyed from the heart that form of doc- 
trine which was delivered to you. Rom. 
vi. 17. 


A person who had expressed doubts 
whether the Negroes received any real 
advantage by hearing the gospel, was 
asked, whether he did not think one 
named Jack was better for the preach- 
ing? He replied, ‘Why I must confess 
that he was a drunkard, a liar, and a 
thief, but, certainly, he is now a sober 
boy, and I can trust him with any thing ; 
and since he has talked about religion, 
I have tried to make him drunk, but 
failed in the attempt.’ 

Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honour of our Saviour God; 


When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

Jan. 25.— The fear of the Lord is to 
hate evil. Prov. viii. 13. 

Colonel Gardiner having received a 
challenge to fight a duel, made the 
following truly noble and Christian re- 
ply; ‘I fear senning, though you know, 
Sir, I do not fear fighting.’ 

Make me to walk in thy commands, 
"Tis a delightful road ; ° 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 

Offend against my God. 
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JAN. 26.—TIt is appointed unto men 
once to die, but after this the judgment. 
Heb. ix. 27. 


A little boy, about six years old, was 
one day sitting very thoughtful. Being 
asked what he was thinking about? ‘I 
am thinking,’ said he, ‘ of the great God 
of heaven; and that I must die.’ 

Children die, though e’er so young ; 
Infants bid the world adieu ; 


As my life may not be long, 
I would keep its end in view. 


JAN. 27.—Be ye therefore perfect, 
even as your Father which is in heaven 
is perfect. Jatt. v. 48. 


A follower of Mr. Wesley once 
asked the Rev. Mr. Dunn, of Portsea, 
whether he thought a state of sinless 

erfection attainable in this life? Mr. 

. replied, ‘Let us, my friend, eadea- 
vour after it as eagerly as if it were at- 
tainable.’ 

More of thy presence, Lord, impart ; 
More of thine image let me bear 5 


Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there, 


a 
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JAN. 28.—Give glory to the Lord 
your God, before he cause darkness, and 
before your feet stumble upon the dark 
mountains, and while ye look for light, 
he turn it into the shadow of death and 
make it gross darkness. Jer. xiii. 16. 

‘Ah, Mr. Hervey,’ said a dying man, 
‘the day in which I ought to have worked 
is over, and now I see a horrible night 
approaching, bringing with it the black- 
ness of darkness for ever. Woeis me! 
when God called, I refused. NowlIam - 
in sore anguish, and yet this is but the 
beginning of sorrows. I shall be de- 
stroyed with an everlasting destruction.’ 


There are no acts of pardon pass’d 

In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long despair, 
Reign in eternal silence there. 


JAN. 29.—Let all —anger—be put 
away from you. Eph. iy. 31. 


A little boy wanted to go to his father, 
and his mother having requested him 
not, he thereupon threw himself into a 
dreadful passion, and immediately died, 

*T is sin that grieves God's holy mind, 
And makes his anger rise : 

And sinners old or young shall find 
No favour in his eyes. 
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JAN. 30.— This is a faithful saying, 
and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ 
Jesus came into the world to save sin- 
ners; of whom Iam chief. 1 Tim.i.15. 


The late Mr. Newton, when his mem- 
ory was nearly gone, used to say, that 
forget what he might, he never forgot 
two things —Ist, That he was a great 
sinner, —2ndly, That Jesus Christ was 
a great Saviour. 


Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men: 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen. 


JAN. 31.—Her ways are ways of 
pleasantness, and all her paths are peace. 
Prov. iii. 17. 

Matthew Henry, a little before his 
death, said to a friend, ‘ You have been 
used to take notice of the sayings of 
dying men; this is mine, — That a life 
spent in the service of God, and com- 
munion with him, is the most comfort- 
able and pleasant life that any one can 
liye in this world.’ 


°*T is religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasure while we live; 
-T is religion must supply 

Solid comfort when we die. 
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FEBRUARY 1. 


Bur the righteous hath hope in his 
death. Prov. xiv. 32.° 


Mr. H. S. Golding, a little before nis 
death, when his brother said to him, 
«You seem to enjoy foretastes of heay- 
en:’ replied, ‘Oh, this is no longer a 
foretaste — this is heaven! I not only 
feel the climate, but I breathe the fine 
ambrosial air of heaven, and soon shall 
enjoy the company!’ ‘The last words, 
which he was heard to utter, were ‘Glory 
glory, glory!’ He died on the Lord’s 
day, April 17th, 1808, in the 24th year 
of his age. 


The chamber where the good man meets his 
fate 

Is privileg’a beyond the cemmon walk 

Of virtuous life; quite on the verge of heaven 

You see the man ; you see his hold on heaven, 

Heaven waits not the last moment; owns her 
friends 

On this side death, and points them out to men. 
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Fes. 2.— And Jesus came and spake 
unto them, saying, All power is given 
unto me in heaven and in earth. Matt. 
Xxviii. 18. 

Gideon, a converted Indian, was one 
day attacked by a savage, who. present- 
ing his gun to his head, exclaimed, ‘ Now 
I will shoot you, for you speak of noth- 
ing but Jesus.’ Gideon answered, ‘If 
Jesus does not permit you, you cannot 
shoot me.’ The savage was so struck 
with this answer, that he dropped his 
gun, and went home in silence. 


In the midst of foes and strangers 
Keep thy people safe from harm ; 

While they pass through toils and dangers, 
Hold them with thy mighty arm: 

-And convey them 

There, where foes no more alarm. 


Fes. 3.— Hallowed be thy name, 
Matt. vi. 9. 

The great Mr. Boyle had such a ven- 
eration of God, and such a sense of his 
presence, that he never mentioned the 
name of God without a pause and a vis- 
ible stop in his discourse. 


My God, what inward grief I feel 

When impious men transgress thy will ! 
Imourn to hear their lips profane 

Take thy tremendous name in yain. 
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Frp. 4, — This is the day which the 
Lord hath made; we will rejoice and be 
glad in it. Psalm exviii. 24. 


Mr, Philip Henry used to call the” 
Lord’s day, the Queen of days, the pearl 
of the week, and. observed it accordingly. 


Sweet day of rest! for thee I’d wait 

Emblem and earnest of a state, 
Where saints are fully blest! 

For thee 1d look, for thee Id sigh, 

T?d count the days till thou art mgh, 
Sweet day of sacred rest! 


Fun. 5.—He that loveth father or 
mother more than me is not worthy of 
me; and he that loveth son or daughter 
more than me is not worthy of me. 
Matt. x. 37. 


A martyr was asked, whether he did 
not love his wife and children, who stood 
weeping by him? ‘Love them? Yes? 
said he, ‘if all the world were gold, and 
at my disposal, I would give it all for 
the satisfaction of living with them, 
though it were in a prison. Yet in 
comparison of Christ, I love them not.’ 

* Yet if I might make some reserve, 
And duty did not call, 
Tlove my God with zeal so great 
That I should give him all. 
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Fes. 6.— Thou God seest me. Gen. 
yi. 13; : 


A father said to his son, who was ata 
Sabbath School, and had attended to 
what he had heard there, ‘ Carry this 
parcel to such a place.’ ‘It is Sabbath,’ 
replied the boy. ‘ Put it in your pocket,’ 
added the father. ‘God can see in my 
pocket,’ answered the child. 

Almighty God, thy piercing eye, 
Strikes through the shades of night ; 


And our most secret actions lie 
All open to thy sight, 


Frs. 7.—For there is not a word in 
my tongue, but, lo, O Lord, thou know- 
est it altogether. Psalm cxxxix. 4. 


A profane coachman pointing to one 
of his horses he was driving, said to a 
pious traveller, ‘ That horse, Sir, knows 
when I swear at him.’ ‘Yes,’ replied 
the traveller, ‘and so does ONE ABOVE’ 
The coachman seemed to feel the re- 
proof, and immediately became silent. 


My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 
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Fes. 8.— Christ in you the hope of 
glory. Col. i. 27. 


One of the Missionaries in the East 
Indies, being called to visit the death- 
bed Of one of the native Christians, in- 
quired into the state of her mind. She 
replied, ‘Happy ! Harpy! I have Christ 
here,’ laying her hand on the Bible, ‘ and 
Christ here,’ pressing it to her heart, 
‘and Christ ihese? pointing upwards to 
heaven. 

He cheers my heart, my wants supplies, 
And says that I shall shortly be 


Enthroned with him above the skies ; 
O what a friend is Christ to me! 


Fes. 9.— Then said Jesus, Father, 
forgive them; for they know not what 
they do. Luke xxiii. 34. 


Lewis II. of France, died of vexation, 
oceasioned by the revolt of his son 
Lewis of Bavaria. The broken-hearted 
father said, as he expired, ‘I forgive 
Lewis ; but let him know, he has been 
the cause of my death.’ 

Father, forgive, the Saviour cried, 
With his expiring breath, 

And drew eternal blessings down, 
On those who wrought his death. 


— 
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Fors. 10.— They gave him vinegar to 
drink mingled with gall. Matt. xxvii. 34. 

A poor but pious man ina workhouse, 
said to a visitor, ‘I am as full of pain 
as my poor body can bear, but I find 
the truth of the promise, As thy days 
so shall thy strength be.’ Then point- 
ing to an orange which was near his 
bed, he said, ‘I, a poor man, have an 
orange to refresh me, while my Saviour 
had only vinegar mixed with gall to 
quench his thirst!’ 


He sunk beneath our heavy woes 
To raise us to his throne ; 

There ’sne’er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. 


Fes. 11.—If ye know these things 
happy are ye if ye do them. John xiii. 17. 


A person who had been at public 
worship, having returned home, perhaps 
somewhat sooner than usual, was asked 
by another of the family, who had not 
been there, ‘Is all done?’ ‘No,’ replied 
he, ‘all is said, but all is not done.’ 

O that the Lord would guide my ways, 
To keep his statutes still : 


O that my God would grant me grace, 
‘To know and do his will. 
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Fer. 12.—Let him know, that he 
which converteth the sinner from the 
error of his way, shall save a soul from 
death. James v. 20. 


When one was about to construct a 
light-house, he was asked what was his 
object. ‘ My object,’ said he, ‘is to give 
light, and to save life.’ 

Knowest thou the value of a soul immortal ? 
Behold the midnight glory: worlds on worlds! 
Amazing pomp! redouble this amaze ; 

Ten thousand add and twice ten thousand more, 


Then weigh the whole,—one soul outweighs 
them all! 


frs. 13.— My son, if sinners entice 
thee, consent thou not. Prov. i. 10. 


A boy going to a Sabbath School 
was met by a companion, who invited 
him to play truant; but he refused, and 
went to school. When this came to be 
known, the boy was asked what it was 
that kept him from complying with the 
temptation? He answered, ‘ Because 
Tread in my Bible, My son, if sinners 
entice thee, consent thou not.’ 

Away from fools Ill turn mine eyes, 
Nor with the scoffers go ; 

I would be walking with the wise, 
That wiser I may grow. 
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Srp. 14.— What fruit had ye then 
in those things whereof ye are now 
ashamed? Rom. vi. 21. 


Walking in the country, says the Rev. 

. J: , I went into a barn, where I 
found a thrasher at his work ; I address- 
ed him in the words of Solomon; ‘In 
all labour there is profit.’ Leaning up- 
on his flail, and with much energy, he 
answered, ‘No, Sir; that is the truth, 
but there is one exception to it: I have 
Jong laboured in the service of sin, but 
I got no profit by my labour.’. 


The pleasures that allure our sense 
Are dangerous snares to souls ; 

There’ s but a drop of flattering sweet, 
And dashed with bitter bowls 


—_— 


Fes. 15.—And the child Samuel grew 
on, and was in favour both with the Lord 
and also with men. 1 Sam. ii. 26. 


Doctor Doddridge one day asked his 
little daughter, how it was that every 
body loved her? ‘I know not,’ she said, 
‘unless it be that I love everybody,’ 

Let love through all your actions run 
And all your words be mild; 


Live like the blessed Virgin’s Son, 
That sweet and lovely child. 


3 
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Fes. 16,— Go thy way for this time ; 
when I have a convenient season, I will 
“eall for thee. Acts xxiy. 25. 


Antonio Guevaza used to say, ‘ That 
heaven would be filled with such as had 
done good works, and hell with such as 
intended to do them.’ A very suitable 
hint to those who put off their conyic- 
tions, to what they think will be a more 
conyenient season. 

Delay is dangerous —and it turns 
To trouble in the end: 

But chiefly in our souls’ concerns 
It must to ruin tend: 

O *tis a folly and a crime, 
For now is the accepted time! 

Frs. 17.— For who maketh thee to 
differ from another ? and what hast thou 
that thou didst not receive? 1 Cor. iy. 7. 


Lady Stormont, mother of the late 
Lord Chief Justice Mansfield, on being 
complimented by another lady, that she 
had three of the finest sons in Scotland 
to be proud of, made answer, ‘No 
madam: I have much to be thankful 
for, but nothing to be proud of.’ 


Worthy thou, our heayenly Lord! 
To be honoured and adored ; 

God of goodness and of grace, 
Take the everlasting praise. 
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Fes. 18.— Thou didst well that it 
was in thine heart. 1 Kings viii. 18. 

A boy who had been present at a 
Missionary meeting, was so deeply im- 
pressed with what he had heard, as on 
the day following to address himself as 
follows to a little thrush which he had 
taught to perch on his finger, ‘You are 
a sweet little fellow, and I love you 
dearly ; but much as I love you, if any- 
body would give me three-pence for you, 
you should go, and I would give it to- 
wards sending the gospel to the heathen.’ 

The heathen perish day by day, 
Thousands on thousands pass away. 


O Christians! to their rescue fly, 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 


Fs. 19.—Be of one mind, live in 
peace. 2 Cor, xiii. 11. 


A little boy seeing two nestling birds 
pecking at each other, inquired of his 
elder brother what they were doing ? 
“They are quarrelling,’ was the answer, 
‘No,’ replied the child, ‘ that cannot be, 
they are brothers.’ 

Birds in their little nests agree, 
And *tis a shameful sight, 


When children of one family, 
Fall out and chide and fight. 


36 THE DAILY MONITOR. 


Frs. 20.— And he spake a parable 
unto them to this end, that men ought 
always to pray and not te faint. Luke 
Xvill. 1. 


A poor man came to a minister, and 
said, ‘ Mr. Carter, what will become of 
me? I work hard, and fare hard, and 
yet I cannot thrive.’ Mr. C. answered, 
“Still you want one thing; I will tell 
you what you shall do. Work hard, 
and fare hard, and pray hard; and I 
will warrant you shall thrive.’ 

Did we not raise our hands to God, 
Our hands might toil in vain: 


Small joy success itself could give, 
If God his love restrain, 


Fes. 21. — How amiable are thy tab- 
ernacles, O Lord of hosts ! Ps. lxxxiy. 1. 


When a little girl was expostulated 
with by a clergyman for attending a 
Sunday School belonging to a different 
place of worship from his own, she very 
acutely replied in the words of Dr, 
Watts :— 


I have been there, and still would go, 
Tis like a little heaven below. 


THE DAILY MONITOR. 37 


Fes. 22.— Pure religion and unde- 
filed before God and the Father is this, 
To visit the fatherless and widows in 
their affliction. James i. 27. 

A little girl who used to read the Bible 
to a poor sick woman, who could not 
read herself, was asked by a gentleman 
in the Sabbath School at which she at- 
tended, why she visited this woman 2 
‘Because, Sir,’ said she, ‘I find it said 
in the Bible, Pure religion,’ etc. 


So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess : 

So let our works and virtues shine 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


Fes. 23. — Wherewithal shal! a young 
man cleanse his way? by taking heed 
thereto according to thy word. Psalm 
Coa ee 

When a gentleman lately presented a 
Bible to a prisoner under sentence of 
death, he exclaimed, ‘ Oh, Sir, if I had 
had this book, and studied it, I should 
never have committed the crime of which 
Iam convicted.’ 


If tempted to do wrong, 
In error if we stray, 

That book will be a barrier strong, 
A lamp to guide our way. 
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Fes. 24.— Ready to distribute, will- 
ing to communicate. 1 Zim. vi. 18. 


A boy haying been absent from his 
Sunday School for several Sabbaths, the 
boys were informed, that the cause was 
his having no shoes, and his parents 
being too poor to buy him any. The 
next Sabbath they freely contributed a 
sufficient sum to enable their school- 
fellow to appear among them, at their 
next meeting in school, with new shoes, 

When the most helpless sons of grief, 
In low distress are laid, 


Soft be our hearts their wants to @el, 
And swift our hands to aid. 


Fes. 25.— The wicked is driven away 
in his wickedness. Prov. xiy. 32. 


A gentleman was playing at cards 
with some friends, and something pecu- 
liar in his manner being observed, every 
eye was fixed upon him, when it was 
discovered that he was actually dead! 
still sitting upright in his chair, and his 
cards remaining in his hands. 

No one knows, nor can you tell, 
When or where your doom may be; 


Live to God: — then all is well, 
For death and for eternity. 
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Fes. 26.— As for me and my house 
we willserve the Lord. Joshua xxiv. 15. 


An old servant of a respectable 
family, on her joining a Christian church, 
said that she was first excited to give 
religion a serious attention, by the 
habitual observance of family worship. 
Here her mind was prepared to receive 
those impressions which laid the 
foundation of a permanently religious 
character, and ‘a good hope through 
grace.’ 

To thee may each united house, 
Morning and night present its vows: 


Our Servants there and rising race, 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 


Fes. 27.— A broken and contrite 
heart, O God, thou wilt not despise. 
Psalm li. 17. 


It was the saying of a good man, 
‘Prayer, if it be done as a task, is no 
prayer ; but even imperfect groans, from 
a broken heart, God will accept.’ 


A broken heart he ’ll not despise, 
For ’tis his chief delight, 

This is a humble sacrifice, 

Well pleasing in his sight. 
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Fes. 28.— But the ship was now in 
the midst of the sea tossed with Waves ; 
for the wind was contrary. Matt. xiy. 24, 


A vessel being overtaken in a storm, 
the passengers were all much alarmed 
except a little boy, who betrayed no fear 
or sorrow. When the storm was over, 
he was asked how he came to be so 
calm, when all the rest were so terrified 2 
‘Oh’ said he, smiling, ‘my father is the 
pilot.’ 

In life’s short course the Christian finds, 
The force of adverse wayes and winds ; 


But let him not in storms despair, 
His Father is the pilot there. 


Frs. 29.— Render therefore unto 
Cesar the things which are Ceesar’s ; 
and unto God the things that are God’s. 
Matt. xxii. 21, 


When certain persons attempted to 
persuade Stephen king of Poland, to con- 
strain some of his subjects, who were of 
a different religion, to embrace his, he 
said to them, ‘I am a king of men and 
not of consciences. The dominion of 
consciences belongs exclusively to God.’ 

Let Ozsar’s due be ever paid 
To Cesar and his throne, 


But consciences and souls were made 
To be the Lord’s alone, 
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MARCH 1. 


Tur foxes have holes, and the birds 
of the air have nests; but the Son of 
man hath not where to lay his head. 
Matt. viii. 20. 


A little boy about four years old, was 
one day reading to his mother in the 
New Testament, and when he came to 
the above words, his eyes filled with 
tears, his tender breast heaved, and at 
Jast he sobbed aloud. His mother in- 
quired what was the matter? As well 
as his sobs would let him, he said, ‘I am 
sure, mamma, if I had been there I 
would have given him my pillow.’ 


The manger was his infant bed, 
His home, the mountain cave, 
He had not where to lay his head 5 

He borrow’d even his grave. 
Farth yielded him no resting spot, 
Her Maker, but she knew him not, 
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Marcu 2.— The Lord gave, and the 
Lord hath taken away ; blessed be the 
name of the Lord. Job i. 21, 


‘I have had six children,’ said Mr. 
Elliot, ‘and I bless God for his free 
grace, they are all either with Christ, or 
in Christ ; and my mind is now at rest 
concerning them. My desire was, that 
they should have served Christ on earth ; 
but if God will choose to have them 
rather serve him in heaven, I have noth- 
ing to object to it. His will be done,’ 


Oh blessed be the hand that gaye: 
Still blessed when it takes, 

Blessed be He who smites to save, 
Who heals the heart he breaks. 

Perfect and true are all his ways, 

Whom heayen adores and earth obeys. 


Marcu 3.—Let me die the death of 
the righteous; and let my last end be 
like his! Num. xxiii. 10. © 

The Rev. Matthew Warren being ask- 
ed in his last hours, how he was, an- 
swered, ‘Iam just going into eternity, 
but I bless God, I am neither ashamed 
to live, nor afraid to die.’ 


Oh what a death is this! 
May such indeed be mine ; 

"Tis but the gate of heayenly bliss 
Immortal and divine! 
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Marcu 4.— Pray for the peace of 
Jerusalem. Psalm exxii. 6. 


Melanchthon, going once upon some 
great service for the church of Christ, 
and having many doubts and fears about 
the success of his business, was greatly 
relieved by a company of poor women 
and children, whom he found praying to- 
gether for the prosperity of the church. 

My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains : 

There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 


Marcus 5.— Not my will, but thine, 
be done. Luke xxii. 42. 

A good woman, when she was ill, 
being asked, whether she was willing to 
live or die, answered, ‘ which God pleas- 
eth.” ‘But,’ said one standing by, 
‘Tf God should refer it to you, which 
would you choose?’ ‘Truly,’ said she, 
“Tf God should refer it to me, I would 
eyen refer it to him again.’ 

To do or not to do; to have, 
Or not to have, I leave to thee : 
To be, or not to be, I leave ; 
Thy only will be done in me: 


All my requests are lost in one? 
Father, thy only will be done. 
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Marcu 6.—Blessed are the peace- 
makers; for they shall be called the 
children of God, Mait. v. 9. 


The Rey. J. Owen, having on a 
particular occasion, endeavoured in vain 
to accommodate a matter in dispute 
between two friends, for both of whom 
he felt much respect, evinced the amia- 
bleness of his disposition, by retiring 
and writing, impromptu, the following 
lines, which he transmitted to the dis- 
putants : — 4 


How rare that toil a prosperous issue finds, 
Which seeks to reconcile divided friends! 

A thousand scruples rise at passion’s touch — 
This yields too little, and that asks too much. 
Each wishes each with other eyes to see, 

And many efforts can’t make two agree ; 
What mediation then the Saviour show’d 
Who singly reconciled us all to God! 


Marcu 7.— Thou wilt keep him in 


perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on 
thee. Isaiah xxvi. 3. 


The late Mr. Thorowgood, in his 


severe illness, said, ‘I am as happy as 
@ man can be.’ 


Perfect love has power to soften 
Cares that might our peace destroy ; 
Nay, does more — transforms them often, 
Changing sorrow into joy 
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“Marca 8.— And whatsoever ye do 
in word or deed, do all in the name of 
the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God 
and the Father by him. Coz. iii. 17. 


Dr. Johnson once reproved the Rey. 
Dr. Maxwell, for saying grace. in his 
presence, without mentioning the name 
of the Lord Jesus Christ; and hoped 
he would be more mindful in future of 
the apostolical injunction. 


Jesus! our best and only friend, 

To thee let sinners’ prayers ascend ; 

O send thy Spirit from above, 

And feast our souls with heavenly love. 


Marcu 9.— Thou shalt guide me 
with thy counsel, and afterwards receive 
me to glory. Psalm Ixxiii. 24. 


‘No doubt,’ said the late Mr. Brown, 
of Haddington, ‘I have met with trials 
as well as others; yet so kind has God 
been to me, that I think, if God were 
to give me as many years as I have 
already lived in the world, I would not 
desire one single circumstance in my lot 
changed, except that I wish I had less sin. 


‘Father, I wait thy daily will, 

Thou shalt divide my portion still: 
Grant me on earth what seems the best, 
*T ill death and heaven reveal the rest. 
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Marcu 10.—Keep thy foot when thou 
goest to the house of God, and be more 
ready to hear than to give the sacrifice 
of fools. ccles. v. 1. 


As Mr. Nicoll, of Exeter, was once 
preaching he saw several of the alder- 
men asleep, and thereupon sat down. 
Upon his silence, and the noise that 
presently arose in the church, they 
awoke, and stood up with the rest, upon 
which he arose and said, ‘The sermon 
is not yet done, but now you are awake, 
I hope you will hearken’ more diligent- 
ly,’ and then went on. 

There — While the speaker lifts his voice, 

Can you supinely nod? 
Why will you grieve your serious friends, 
And why offend your God ? 


Marcn 11.— Few and evil have the 
days of the years of my life been. Gen 
xIvii. 9. 

Mr. Newton being asked, when he 
was fourscore years old, how human 
life looked, when viewed from the top 
of eighty? After musing a little, he 
suid, — ‘Like a dream, Sir!? 

Time, how swift it flies away ! 
Months and years roll round in haste: 


Let me seize it while I ma: A 
And improve it ere tis past. 
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_ Marcz 12.—0 Lord, heal me. Ps. vi. 2. 


A little girl being indisposed, com- 
plained of feeling pain. Her mother 
said to her, ‘I will give you some med- 
icine, my love, which will make you 

quite well to-morrow.’ Her brother, 
who was standing by, replied; Oh no, 
mamma, medicine alone will not make 
her well: when I was ill, I took a great 
deal, but it did me no good until Z 
prayed to God to make me well; and then 
I was better the very next morning, 
when J thanked God for making me 
better ; and now I am quite well, and 
so will Ann, if she pray to God.’ 
I thank the Lord, who lives on high ; 
He heard an infant pray, 
And cur’d me, that I should not die, 
And took my pains away. 


_ Marcu 13.— Every one that sweareth 
shall be cut off. Zech. v. 3. 


When Henry Prince of Wales was 
asked, ‘why he did not swear at play, 
as others did?’ he answered, ‘that he 
knew no game worthy of an oath.’ 

And yet how wicked children dare 
Abuse God’s dreadful glorious name! 


And when they ’re angry, how they swear 
And curse their fellows, and blaspheme ?! 
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Marcu 14.—But thou when thou pray- 
est, enter into thy closet ; and pray to thy 
Father which is in secret. Matt. vi. 6. 


. The mother of a little boy, about six 
years of age, went in search of a house, 
taking her son along with her. Having 
taken one of but a single apartment, 
on their way home the boy burst into 
tears. His mother inquired what was 
the matter? ‘Because you have taken 
that house,’ said the child. ‘My dear,’ 
replied the mother, ‘is not that a better 
house than the one which we at present 
occupy?’ ‘ Yes,’ said he, sobbing ; ‘ but 
there is no closet for prayers in it.’ 


Great God! where’er we pitch our tent, 
Let us an altar raise ; 
And there with humble frame present 
Our sacrifice of praise. 


Marcu 15.— Thou therefore which 
teachest another, teachest thou not thy- 


self? Rom. ii. 21. 

A scandalous minister was struck at 
the heart, and converted, in reading the 
above scripture. 

Lord, make me understand thy law, 
Show what my faults have been, 


And from thy gospel let me draw, 
Pardon for all my sins 


* 
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Marcu 16.—And he took the seven 
loaves and the fishes, and gave thanks, 
and brake them, and gave to his disci- 
ples, and the disciples to the multitude. 
Matt. xv. 36. 


Whether therefore ye eat, or drink, 
or whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory 
of God. 1 Cor. x. 31. 


A minister of the gospel went to 
dine at the house of one of his hearers, 
whom he was in the habit of visiting. 
Dinner on the table, the master of the 
house requested the preacher to ask a 
blessing. It was no sooner done, than 
a prattling boy, about seven years old, 
asked the following appropriate and 
memorable question: ‘Papa, what is 
the reason we always have a blessing 
asked when Mr. dines with us, 
and never at any other time ?’ 


If some good minister is near, 
It makes us careful what we do; 
And how much more we ought to fear, 
The Lord, who sees us thro’ and thro’. 
4 
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Maron 17.—Fools make a mock at 
sin. Prov. xiv. 9. 


Melanchthon relates a story of a trage- 
dy that was to be acted of the death and 
passion of Christ. But he that person- 
ated the Redeemer on the cross, was 
wounded to death by one that should 
have thrust his sword into a bladder of 
blood; and he, by his fall, killed one 
that acted a woman’s part, lamenting 
under the cross. ‘The brother of him 
who was first killed, slew the person 
who stabbed him, for which he was ap- 
prehended and executed. So speedily 
was their daring impiety punished ! 

Is not God a God of vengeance, 
When we sin against his law? 


Who can read his acts of anger, 
And not feel a thrill of awe? 


Marca 18.—Fret not thyself. Psavm 
SXCKVAl. 1. 


‘I must strive,’ said a good woman, 
‘against peevishness while I am young, 
or else what will become of me when I 
am old 2’ 

Dear Saviour, may I learn of thee 
My temper to amend; 

Speak thou a pard’ning word for me 
Whenever I offend. 
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Marcu 19.—For the love of money is 
the root of all evil: which while some 
coveted after, they have erred from the 
faith, and pierced themselves through 
with many sorrows. 1 Zim, vi. 10. 

Pope Pius V. when dying cried ont 
despairingly, ‘ When I was in a low con- 
dition, I had some hopes of salvation ; 
when I was advanced to be a cardinal, I 
greatly doubted it; but since I came to 
the Popedom, I have no hope at all.’ 


Great God, subdue this vicious thirst, 
This love to vanity and dust ; 

Cure the vile fever of the mind, 

And feed our souls with joys refined. 


Marcu 20.—Can the Ethiopian 
change his skin or the leopard his spots % 
then may ye also do good, that are ac- 
customed to doevil. Jer. xiii. 23. 


When the physicians told Theotimus 
that except he abstained from drunken- 
ness, uncleanness, etc., he would lose 
his eyes; his heart was so wedded to 
his sins, that he answered, ‘Then fare- 
well sweet light.” He had rather lose 
his eyes than leave his sins. 


Where vice has held its empire long 
*P will not endure the least control : 

None but a power divinely strong 
Can turn the current of the soul. 
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Marcr 21,—It is better to trust in 
the Lord than to put confidence in 
princes. _Psalm cxviii. 9. 

Cardinal Wolsey, having fallen under 
the displeasure of his monarch, made the 
following sad reflection a little before 
his death: ‘Had I but served my God 
as diligently as I have served my king, 
he would not have forsaken me now in 
my gray hairs. But this is the just re- 
ward that I must receive for my indul- 
gent pains and study, not regarding my 
service to God, but only to my prince.’ 

Ah! who can speak the vast dismay, 
That fills the sinner’s mind, 


When torn by death’s strong hand away, 
He leaves his all behind! 


Marcu 22.—Then said Jesus unto 
the twelve, Will ye also go away? John 
vi. 67. 


When Polycarp was exhorted to 
swear and blaspheme Christ, in order 
to save his life, he replied, ‘ Fourscore 
years have I served Christ, and have 
ever found him a good master, how then 
can I blaspheme my Lord and Saviour ” 

Thou only sovereign of my heart, 
My refuge, my almighty friend— 

And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 
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Marcu 23.—Speak not evil one of 
another, brethren. James iv. 11. 


Mr. Robert Fleming was a careful-ob- 
server of the above apostolical injunc- 
tion. ‘I bless God,’ said he, ‘that in 
fifteen years time, I have not given any 
man’s credit a thrust behind his back ; 
but when I have had grounds to speak 
well of any man, I have done so with © 
faithfulness ; and when I have wanted a 
subject that way, I have kept silence.’ 

May I be so watchful still 
O’er my humors and my passion, 


As to speak and do no ill, : 
Though it should be all the fashion 


Marcu 24.—Gather up the fragments 
that remain, that nothing be lost. John 
vi. 12. 

A woman who was cook in a gentle- 
man’s family, used to throw whatever 

left pottage was found in the kitchen, 
to the dunghill, and thus destroyed it. 
She felt the value of food, however, be- 
fore she died; for it is stated on goad 
authority, that she perished for want. 


O waste not thou the smallest thing, 
Created by divinity ; 

For grains of sand the mountains make, 
And atomies infinity. 
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Marcu 25.—Thow shalt not take the 
name of the Lord thy God in vain ; for 
the Lord will not hold him guiltless that 
taketh his name in vain. Eyvod. aye 


In the life of Mr, Wyndham, it is re- 
marked, that nothing so highly offended 
him as any careless or irreverent use of 
the name of the Creator, «TI remember,” 
says his biographer, ‘that on reading a 
letter addressed to him, in which the 
words, ‘My God’ had been made use of 
on a light occasion, he hastily snatchea a 
pen, and before he could finish the letter, 
blotted out the misplaced exclamation,’ 

If my companions grow profane, 
VU leave their friendship, when I hear 
Young sinners take thy name in vain, 
d learn to curse, and learn to swear, 

Marcu 26.—TI obtained mercy. 1 

Tim. i. 13. 


‘Tfit be asked,’ said Mr. David Some, 
when on his death-bed, ‘how David 
Some died? let it be answered, That 
he sought and found mercy,’ 

Oppress’d with fear, oppress’d with grief, 
To God I breathed my ery ; 

His mercy brought divine relief, 
And wip’d my tearful eye. 
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Marcu 27.—I find then a law, that, 
when I would do good, evil is present 
with me. Rom. vii. 21. 

An African heathen, after having 
heard the Missionaries for some time, 
declared seriously to one, that he had 
now got two hearts within him. The 
one heart said, Do good, the other said, 
Do evil. 


O thou! whose grace with healing ray 

Can throw across the storm its beam of peace, 

Bid from my soul this strife away, 

‘And let the tumult of my bosom cease; . 

Subdue these passions by thy love divine: 

And Rabe a slave of death, make me @ child of 
‘hine. 


Marcu 28.—Not by might, nor by 
power, but by my Spirit, saith the Lord 
of hosts. Zech. iv. 6. : 

When Melanchthon was first convert- 
ed, he thought it impossible for his 
hearers to withstand the evidence of the 
truth, in the ministry of the gospel. But 
after preaching awhile, he complained 
“That old Adam was too hard for young 
Melanchthon.’ 


Vain are the learning, parts, or merit, 
Vain the native powers of man ; 
Jesus! send thy Holy Spirit, 
So display the gospel-plan. 
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Marcn 29, — Despise not thy mother 
when she is old. . Prov.’ xxiii, 22. 
The judicious Hooker used to say, ‘If 
I had no other reason and motive for 
being religious, I would earnestly strive 
to be so for.the sake of my aged mother, 
that I might requite her care of me, and 
cause the widow’s heart to sing for joy.’ 
Oft as I have sickly lain, 
By my bed her watch she kept; 


And when she has seen my pain, 
Sweetly looked on me and wept. 


Marcu 30.—Do we provoke the | 


Lord to jealousy! are we stronger than 
he? 1 Cor. x. 99, 


AY 
Some years AGO, as a party were drink- 
ing in a public house ata village near 
undee, two of them agreed to make 
trial who should .inyent the newest and 
Most profane oaths, While one of them 
was just opening his mouth to make the 
dreadful attempt, his jaws were sudden- 
ly arrested, so that he was unable to 
close his mouth, or Speak a word. He 
Was carried to the Infirmary, where he 
died next day, 
Sinner! 0 why so thoughtless grown! 
Why in such dreadful haste to diet 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedless against thy God to fly ? 
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» Marcu 31.— This also cometh forth 
from the Lord of Hosts, whick is won- 
derful in counsel, and excellent in work- 
ing. Isaiah xxviii. 29. 

The Reformation from Popery, was 
owing in a great measure to the zealous 
exertions of Martin Luther. It is said 
that as he was walking when young in 
the fields with one of his most intimate 
friends, his companion was suddenly 
killed by lightning,’ and that Luther 
himself was so terrified, partly by this 
event, and partly by the dreadful noise 
of thunder, that he formed the determi- 
nation of withdrawing from the world, 
for distinction in which he had been 
previously preparing. In the monastery 
to which he went, he accidentally met 
with a Latin Bible, out of an acquaint- 
ance with which arose the love of the 
truth which he afterwards so fully dis- 
played. 

God moves in a mysterious way, 
_ His wonders to perform ; 


He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 
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APRIL 1 


Ber not high-minded, but fear. Rom. 
xi. 20. 


. 

A person who suspected that a min- 
ister of his acquaintance was not truly 
a Calvinist, went to him and said, ‘ Sir, 
Iam told that you are against the per- 
severance of the saints.’ ‘ Not I indeed,’ 
answered he, ‘it is the perseverance of 
sinners that I oppose.’ ‘ But that is not 
a satisfactory answer, Sir. Do you think 
that a child of God cannot fall very low, 
and yet be restored?’ He replied, ‘I 
think it will be very dangerous to make 
the experiment.’ 


Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sincere ; 

Let sin haye no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 
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Aprit 2.—And yet I say unto you, 
That even Solomon in all his glory was 
not arrayed like one of these. Matt. vi. 29. 


A gentleman being invited by an hon- 
orable personage to see a stately build- 
ing erected by Sir Christopher Hatton, 
he desired to be excused, and to sit still, 
looking on a flower, which he held in 
his hand: ‘ For,’ said he, ‘I see more of 
God in this flower, than in all the beau- 
tiful edifices in the world.’ 


The sweetly scented blushing rose, 
So exquisitely fine ; 

In each new charm her tints disclose, 
Bespeaks a hand divine. ~ 


Apri 3.—I will praise thee, for lam 
fearfully and wonderfully made. Psalm 
exxxix. 14, : 

When Galen, a celebrated physician, 
but atheistically inclined, had anatomiz- 
ed the human body, and carefully sur- 
veyed the frame of it, viewed the fitness 
and usefulness of every part of it, and the 
many several intentions of every little 
vein, bone, and muscle, and the beauty 
of the whole, in a rapture of devotion, he 
wrote ahymn to the honor of his Creator. 

"| was from thy hand, my God, I came, 
A work of such a curious frame ; 


Yn me thy fearful wonders shine, 
And each proclaims thy skill divine. 
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Apri 4.— Your labor is not in vain 
“in the Lord. 1 Cor, xv. 58, 


A girl belonging to the Sunday School 
at Littleworth, was heard to say in her 
last moments, ‘ Oh, that blessed Sunday 
School! it was there that I learnt to 
shun the downward road that leads to 
everlasting misery; it was there that I 
learnt to love my blessed Saviour |? 
How encouraging to pious teachers ! 


And shall we in another state, 

Know the dear friends whom here we know ? 
Then truly will the joy be great, 
To meet within that heavenly gate, 

Those whom we taught to seek it too! 


Aprit 5.— And so shall we ever be 
with the Lord. 1 TVhess. iy. 17. 


An eminent minister after having been 
silent in company for a considerable time, 
and being asked the reason, signified that 
the powers of his mind had been'solemn- 
ly absorbed with the thought of eternal 
happiness. ‘O my friends,’ said he with 
an energy that surprised all present, 
“consider what it is to be for ever with 
the Lord — for ever, for ever, for ever!” 


Millions of years my wondering eyes 
Shall o’er his beauties roye, 

And endless ages Ill adore 
The glories of his love, 
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Arrit 6.— Therefore, my beloved 
brethren, be ye steadfast, unmovable, 
always abounding in the work of the 
Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your 
labor is not in vain in the Lord. 1 Cor, 
XY. 58. . 


Such was Mr. Hervey’s strict piety, 
that he suffered no moment to go unim- 
proved. When he was called down to 
tea, he used to bring his Hebrew Bible, 
or Greek Testament with him; and 
would either speak upon one verse or 
more as occasion offered. ‘This,’ says 
Mr. Romaine, ‘was generally an im- 
proving season. The glory of God is 
seldom promoted at the tea table; but 
it was at Mr. Hervey’s. Drinking tea 
swith him was like being at an ordinance ; 
for it was sanctified by the word of God 
and prayer.’ 

Let every flying hour confess 
I gain the gospel fresh renown ; 


And when my life and labors cease, 
May I possess the promis’d crown! 
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Aprit 7.— And Aaron held his 
peace. Lev. x. 8. 


‘I see God will have all my heart, 
and he shall have it,’ was a fine reflec- 
tion made by a lady, when news was 
brought of two of her children, whom 
she tenderly loved, being drowned. 

An earthly mind, a faithless heart, ~ 
He sees with pitying eye: 

He will not let his grace depart, 
But, kind severity ! 

He takes a hostage of our loye, 

To draw the parents’ heart above. 


Apri 8.—Keep back thy servant also 
from presumptuous sins; let them not 
have dominion over me; then shall I be 
upright, and I shall be innocent from 
the great transgression. Psalm xix. 13, 


Count Godomar, often professed, in 
the declining part of his years, when 
death and the eternal world seemed 
nearer, ‘ That he feared nothing in the 
world more than sin; and whatever lib- 
erties he had formerly taken, he would 
rather now submit to be torn to pieces 
by wild beasts, than knowingly or wil- 

-lingly commit any sin against God? 
Who can hate sin ag he ought ? 
Make me, Lord, all pure within, 
No, nor ever bear a thought, 
Tinctured by the stain of sin. 


, 
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"Apri 9.—Shall not the Judge of all 
the earth do right? Gen. xviii. 25. 


A clergyman was once asked if he 
thought that pious heathens would go to 
heaven. He replied, ‘I am not appoint- 
ed judge of the world, and consequently 
cannot tell; but if you ever get to heay- 
en, you shall either find them there, or 
a good reason why they are not.’ 

Blind Unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 

God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


Aprrt 10.—Therefore all things what- 
soever ye would that men should do to 
you, do yeevensoto them. Matt. vii. 12. 


Little Jane was sent to the market to 
sell yarn, the purchaser overpaid her, 
she did not discover this till she reached 
home; when she said to her mother, 
‘The merchant has paid me too much, 
but it would be wrong of me to keep it :7 
she went immediately in search of the 
man, and returned him the extra pay- 
ment. . 


I know I should not steal or use 
The smallest thing I see, 

Which I should never like to lose, 
If it belonged to me. 
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Aprir 11.— Thy testimonies have I 
taken as an heritage for ever; for they 
are the rejoicing of my heart. Psalm 
rome HUI 


Dr. Leechman, principal of the col- 
lege at Glasgow, died 1785, in his 80th 
year. He had a great’ veneration for 
the sacred oracles. ‘You see the situa- 
tion I am in,’ said he to the son of a 
worthy nobleman, ‘I have not many 
days to live; I am glad you have an 
opportunity of witnessing the tranquil- 
lity of my last moments: but it is not 
tranquillity and composure alone; it is 
joy and triumph, it is complete exulta- 
tion! And whence (says he) docs this 
exultation spring? From that book ; 
(pointing to a Bible that lay on the 
table) from that book, too much neg- 
lected indeed, but which contains in- 
valuable treasures; treasures of joy 
and rejoicing ; for it makes us certain 
that this mortal shall put on immor- 
tality !7' 


Precious Bible: 

Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts : 
It comforts and instructs us too 


\ 
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ApRiL 12. — Knowing this first, that 
there shall come in the last days scof- 
_ fers, walking after their own lusts, and 
saying, Where is the promise of his com- 
ing? for since the fathers fell asleep, 
all things continue as they were from 
the beginning of the creation. 2 Peter 
iii. 8, 4. 


A gentleman travelling in a stage- 
coach, attempted to divert the company 
by ridiculing the Scriptures. ‘As to 
the prophecies,’ said he, ‘in particu- 
lar, they were all written after the 
events took place.’ A minister in the 
coach, who had hitherto been silent, re- 
plied, ‘Sir, I beg leave to mention one 
particular prophecy as an exception, 
“Knowing this first, that there shall 
come in the last days Scoffers.” Now, 
Sir, whether the event be not long 
after the prediction, I leave the com- 
pany to judge.’ 

Should vile blasphemers with disdain 
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain, 


Tl meet the scandal and the shame, 
And sing and triumph in his name. 
5 
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APRIL 13.— Hold thou me up, and I 
shall be safe. Psalm cxix. 117. 


One night Mr. Newton found a bill 
put up at St. Mary Woolnorth’s, upon 
which he commented a great deal when 
he came to preach. The bill was to this 
effect: ‘A young man, haying come to 
the possession of a very considerable 
fortune, desires the prayers of the con- 
gregation, that he may be preserved from 
the snares, to which it exposes him.’ 

He’ll give his angels charge to keep, 
Your feet in all your ways; 

To watch your pillow while you sleep, 
And guard your happy days. 


Apri 14. — The law of the Lord is 
perfect, converting the soul. Ps. xix. 7. 


A poor man persuaded a young 
scholar to leave off reading poetry, and 
to study the scriptures, which accord- 
ingly he did; and it pleased the Lord, 
before he had read out Genesis; to 
change his heart, in the prime of his 
days, he being but twenty years old. 

Help me to read this volume o’er, 
With always fresh delight ; 


Help me to love its author more, 
And seek thee day and night. 
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Aprit 15.—For God so loved the 
world, that he gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlasting 
life. John iii. 16. 

The following lines, composed by a 
lunatic, were found written on a wall 
of his cell after his death : — 

Could we with ink the ocean fill, 

And were the skies of parchment made, 
Were every stalk on earth a quill, 

And every man a scribe by trade: 
To write the love of God above, 

Would drain the ocean dry’; 


Nor could the scroll contain the whole, 
Ifstretch’d from sky to sky. 


APRIL 16.— But I say unto you, 
Swear not at all. Matt. y, 34, 


A teacher one day overtook a boy, 
whom he knew had been particularly 
“addicted to swearing; but he did not 
know that he had gone to a Sabbath 
School lately. The teacher asked him if 
‘he ever swore now? He answered ‘No.’ 
What is the reason you have left it off 2 
“Because I go to the Sunday School.’ 
While others early learn to Swear, 
And curse and lie and steal ; 
Lord, I am taught thy name to fear, 
And do thy holy will. 
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Apri 17.— For whether we live, we 
live unto the Lord. Rom. xiv. 8. 


The following lines which Dr. Dod- 
dridge wrote on the motto of his family 
arms (Dum vivimus vivamus) have been 
much admired, as expressing the gen- 
uine spirit of a faithful servant of God. 
Dr. Johnson, when speaking of this epi- 
gram, praised it as one of the finest in 
the English Language. 

‘Live whilst you live,’ the epicure would say, 
And seize the pleasures of the present day, 
‘Live whilst you live,’ the sacred preacher cries, 
And give to God each moment as it flies, | 
Lord, in my views, let both united be ; [Oe 
I live in pleasure whilst I live to thee. 


APRIL 18.— Create in me a clean 
heart, O God; and renew a right spirit 
within me. Psalm li. 10. 


‘Many have puzzled themselves,’ 
says Mr. Newton, ‘about the origin of 
evil; I observe there zs evil, and that 
there is a way to escape it; and with 
this I begin and end.’ 


Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true; 
O make me wise betime to spy 

My danger and my remedy. 
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Aprit 19.— For thus saith the high 
and lofty One that inhabiteth eternity, 
whose name is Holy; I dwell in the 
high and holy place, with him also that 
is of a contrite and humble spirit, and 
to revive the spirit of the humble, and 
to revive the heart of the contrite ones. 
Isaiah Wii. 15. 


Mr. Collins, the deist, met one day 
with a plain countryman going to 
church, He inquired where he was 
going. ‘To church, Sir.’ What to 
do there? ‘To worship God.’ Pray 
whether is your God a great or a little 
God? ‘He is both, Sir.’ How can he 
be both? ‘He is so great, Sir, that the 
heaven of heavens cannot contain him ; 
and so little, that he can dwell in my 
heart.’ 

He that can shake the worlds he made, 
Or with his word or with his rod, 


His goodness, how amazing great ! 
And what a condescending God! 
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AprIL 20.— A lying tongue is but 
fora moment. Prov. xii. 19. 


Two evil disposed men observed the 
excellent Archbishop Leighton walking, 
when one proposed to the other that 
they should rob him. To this his com- 
panion objected, saying, ‘ He is a good 
and kind man; go you, then, and lie 
down in the grass, and I will tell him 
you have been struck dead by the light- 
ning, and ask for money to bury you.’ 
It was instantly agreed that this should 
be done; the archbishop heard the tale: 
with sorrow, and gave the man who thus 
imposed upon him money; but to his 
great horror he found on returning that 
the partner of his sin was actually dead. 
No sooner had he found this was the 
case, than he hurried back to the arch- 
bishop and told him the fraud and its 
consequences, when the good man thus 
addressed him — ‘ Beware how you trifle 
with the judgments of God? 


Then let us all avoid, and fear, 
To say what is not true, 

As God can always see and hear, 
And he can punish too. 
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ApriL 21. — The end of those things 
is death. Rom. vi. 21. . 


On a Lord’s day, at the time of the 
great frost in the year 1634, fourteen 
young men were playing at foot-ball on 
the river Trent: while thus engaged, in 
the open violation of God’s command, 
they met together in a scuffle; the ice 
suddenly broke, -and they were all 
drowned ! 


How will they stand before God’s face, 
Who treated him with such disdain, 

While he shall doom them to the place, 
Of everlasting fire and pain. 


Aprit 22.— Attend upon the Lord 
without distraction. 1 Cor, vii. 35. , 


Plutarch tells us of a Spartan youth 
that held the censer to Alexander whilst 
he was sacrificing, and though a coal 
fell upon his arm, he suffered it to burn 
there, rather than by crying disturb the 
rites of their heathenish superstition. 


Oh let me tremble when I find 

How pure is God, how vain my mind; 
Oh to his Spirit let me pray, 

To keep my spirit lest it stray. 
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Aprit 23.— Let all things be done 
decently and in order. 1 Cor. xiv. 40. 


A woman who always used to attend 
public worship with great punctuality, 
and took care to be always in time, was 
asked, how it was she could always 
come so early ; she answered, very wise- 
ly, ‘ That it was part of her religion, not 
to disturb the religion of others.’ 

Early within the doors I'll be, 

To worship with the family, 

Ready to join the holy throng, 

And send to heaven my thankful song. - 


Apri 24. — Jehovah jireh: or the 
Lerd will provide. Gen. xxii. 14. 


The celebrated Richard Boyle, Earl 
of Cork, who rose from a humble station 
in life to the highest rank, and passed 
through strange and trying vicissitudes, 
used these words as his motto, and 
ordered them to be engraved on _his 
tomb: God’s providence is my inheri- 
tance. 


The birds without barn or storehouse are fed: 
From them let us learn to trust for our bread; 
His saint@what is fitting shall ne‘er be denied 
So long as *tis written, the Lord will provide. 
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Aprit 25.— And they that be wise 
shall shine as the brightness of the 
firmament; and they that turn many to 
righteousness, as the stars for ever and 
ever. Danie xii. 3. 


“I know,’ says Mr. Fenner, ‘an old 
man that used constantly to go to the 
laborers in the field, and talk to them 
’ about religion as they were reaping and 
working. He would go to men’s shops 
where he was acquainted, and stir them 
up to the care of their souls ; and by 
this means, brought above forty men 
and women to seek for heaven, who be- 
fore had no more care that way, than 
if they had been a company of beasts.’ 
— 0! how would souls be benefited and 
God glorified, if all Christians would 
go and do likewise. 

; My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
Into thy blessed hands receive ; 
‘And let me liye to preach thy word, 
‘And let me for thy glory live, 


My every sacred moment spend, 
In publishing the sinner’s Friend. 
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Apri 26,—I will delight myself in 
thy commandments, which I have loved. 
Psalm cxix. 47. 


We have, say the reporters of a Sun- 
day School, a boy who is employed dur- 
ing the week in taking care of cattle, 


and who is so anxious to become ac. 


quainted with the Scriptures, that he 
takes his Bible with him into the fields, 
and during twelve months, he has com- 
mitted to memory nearly two thousand 
verses of the word of God; 


O may these heavenly pages be, 
My ever dear delight : 

And still new beauties may I See, 
And still increasing light. 


APRIL 27. — There is but a step be- 
tween me and death. 1 Sam. xx. 3. 


In December, 1796, a young man 
named Graham, a resident of Lancaster, 
went to Workington, to fulfil a promise 
of marriage made to a young woman of 
that town. On entering the room in 
which she was, he became indisposed, 
and tottering to where she sat, fell dead 
at her feet. 

The rising morning can’t assure, 
That we shall end the day, 


For death stands ready at the door, 
To seize our lives away 
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APRIL 28. — Owe no man any thing. 
Rom. xiii. 8. 

Dr. Franklin, in his memoirs, men- 
tioned a merchant named Denham, who 
failed in business at Bristol, compounded 
with his creditors, and went to America. 
In a few years he accumulated a plen- 
tiful fortune, returned to England in the 
same ship with Franklin, called his cred- 
itors together to an entertainment, and 
paid the full remainder of his debts, with 
interest up to the present time. 


To do to others as I would, 
That they should do to me, ° 

Will make me honest, kind, and good, 
As I should ever be. 


Aprit 29.—Be not afraid of them 
that kill the body. Luke xii. 4. 


Anaxarchus the philosopher, having 
sharply reproved Nicroceon, and being 
ordered by him to be beaten to death 
with iron mallets, said, ‘Strike, strike 
on: thou mayest break in pieces this 
vessel of Anaxarchus, but Anaxarchus 
himself thou canst not touch.’ 


Lead me to suffer and to die, 

If thou, my gracious Lord, art nigh: 
One smile from thee my heart shall fire, 
And teach me smiling to expire. 
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Aprit 30.— The rod and reproof give 
wisdom ; buta child left to himself bring- 
eth his mother to shame. Prov. xxix. 15 


A young girl, eighteen years of age, 
a native of New York, was brought up 
by her parents in all the gaiety and fol- 
lies of youth. When she was taken ill, 
three physicians were sent for, who pro- 
nounced her speedy dissolution. She 
requested as a favor, that all her gay 
companions might be collected with 
haste. They were soon around her bed, 
when she told them she was going to 
die, — described the awful manner in 
which they had spent their precious 
time, and exhorted them all to repent- 
ance before it was too late, in a very 
affecting manner; then turning to her 
father and mother, she addressed them in 
these heart-rending words: ‘ You have 
been the unhappy instruments of my 
being; you fostered me in pride, and 
led me in the paths of sin; you never 
once warned me of my danger, and now 
it is too late.” She soon after expired. 
Oh! let us remember the day is at hand, 

When each shall receive his reward ; 


When parents and children must assuredly stand 
And give an account to their Lord. 


” 
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MAY 1. 


Ler him take hold of my strength, 
that he may make peace with me; and 
he shall make peace with me. Jsaian 
XXvii. 5. 


One of my little children, says the 
Rey. Mr. Toller, had committed a fault, 
for which I thought it my duty to chas- 
tise him. I called him to me, explained 
to him the evil of what he had done, 
and told him how grieved I was that 1 
must punish him for it ; he heard me in 
silence, and then rushed into my arms, 
‘and burst into tears. I could sooner 
have cut off my arm than have then 
struck him for his fault: he had taken 
hold of my strength, and he had made 
peace with me. 


A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall; 

Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus and my all. 
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May 2.— My counsel shall stand, and 
I will do all my pleasure. Js. xlvi. 10. 


Julian, one of the Roman emperors, 
with the view of invalidating the truth 
of our Saviour’s prophecies respecting 
the desolation of the Jews, made an 
attempt to rebuild the temple of Jeru- 
salem ; but from the breaking out of ter- 
rible balls of fire near the foundations, 
the workmen were obliged to abandon 
the impious attempt. 

‘whe great Jehovah! who shall dare, 
With him © attempt unequal war? E 
What heart ot steei shail tare t? oppose, 
And league among his harden’a foes? 


May 3.— And Enoch walked with 
God. Gen, v. 24. 
Mr. Rogers, a puritan divine, was 
styled the Enoch of his day. He was 
always remarkable for gravity and seri- 
ousness in company. Being once ad- 
dressed by a gentleman of rank, — ‘ Mr. 
Rogers, I like you and your company 
well enough, but you,are too precise !? 
“Oh, Sir,’ said Mr. R., ‘I serve a precise 
God.’ 
O! for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 


A light to shine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


; 
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May 4.— To whom then will ye liken 


_ God? or what likeness will ye compare 
_unto him? Jsaiah xl. 18. 


A child, in India, had been brought 
up and instructed in the Christian re- 
ligion. When about eight years old, 
some heathens older than himself, ridi- 
culed him, and asked to see his God. 
‘I cannot show you my God,’ said he, 


‘but I can show you yours.’ He then 


took up a stone, and daubing something 
like a face upon it, he said, ‘ There is 
such a God as you worship.’ 
His attributes divinely soar, 
Above the creature’s sight, 


And prostrate Seraphim adore, 
The glorious Infinite. 


May 5.— Love your enemies. Matt. 
y. 44, 


Tasso being told that he had a fine 
opportunity of taking advantage of a 
very bitter enemy, —‘I wish not to plun- 
der him,’ said he, ‘ but there are things 
I wish to take from him; not his honor, 
his wealth, or his life, but his ill-will.’ 

By revenging we are equal, 
(If but equal we would be,) 

By forgiving we are greater, 
Than our hurtful enemy. 
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May 6.—In all thy ways acknowl: 
edge him, and he shall direct thy paths. 
Prov. iii. 6. 


Mr. Halyburton, when a young man, 
was asked by an aged minister, if he had 
ever sought a blessing from the Lord up- 
on his learning. Mr. H. confessed that 
he had not. The Reverend man, look- 
ing him sternly in the face , replied, ‘ that 
unsanctified learning had done much 
harm to the church. > Mr. H. was more 
conscientious afterward in acknowledg- 
ing God while pursuing his studies. —__ 

0 Lord, how should thy servant see, Ng 
Unless ‘thou give me seeing eyes? 

Well may I fall, if out of thee ! 

If out of thee how should I rise? 

I wander wide without thine aid, 

And lose my way in midnight shade. 


May 7.— Thy word have I hid in 
mine heart. Psalm cxix. 11. 


An Irish child being commanded by 
the priest to burn his Bible, reluctantly 
complied ; but at the same time said, ‘I 
thank God that you can’t take from me 
the twenty chapters that I have in my 
mind.’ 

O how I love thy holy law ! 
Tis daily my delight ; 

And thence my meditations draw, 
Divine advice by night. 
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May 8.— Out of the mouth of babes 
and sucklings thou hast perfected praise, 
Matt. xxi. 16. 


A boy, not quite four years old, was 
not only remarkably resigned during his 
last illness, but his conversation proved 
a blessing to his father. On the day be- 
fore he died, he inquired, ‘Father, do 
you love me?’ ‘Yes,Ido.’ ‘ But then,’ 
added he, ‘do you love our Saviour ?’ 
*No,’ replied the father, ‘I am just now 
very poor and miserable.’ Ah, said the 
child, ‘if you do not love our Saviour, 
you cannot love me as you ought.’ 


Out of the mouths of babes 
And sucklings thou canst draw 
Surprising honors to thy name, 
And strike the world with awe. 
Mary 9.— But thanks be to God, 
which giveth us the victory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 1 Cor. xv. 57. 


The Rey. R. Erskine was much tried 
in his last moments; at length he lifted 
up his emaciated arm, and cried out, 

Victory !’ and then expired. 


O for an overcoming faith, 
To cheer my dying hours ; 
To triumph o’er the monster death, 
And all his frightful powers. 
6 
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May 10.— Who knowest not in all 
these, that the hand of the Lord hath 
wrought this? Job xii. 9. 


Mr. Colston, a rich West India mer- 
chant, was coming home~ with a ship 
which contained all his treasure: she 
sprung aleak, and after having pumped 
for a long time day and night, the peo- 
ple on board were every moment ex- 
pecting to go to the bottom. At once, 
to their great astonishment, the leak 
was stopped. On examination, it was 
found that a dolphin had providentially | 
squeezed itself into the hole, and thus © 
saved them from destruction. 

His hand is my perpetual guard ; 
He keeps me with his eye : 

Why should I then forget the Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh? 

May 11.—I am now ready to be 
offered, and the time of my departure 
is at hand. 2 Tim. iv. 6. 


An eminent martyr a little before he 
expired, exclaimed, ‘ Oh at what a loss 
I am, that I can die but once for my 
Saviour.’ 

Had I ten thousand thousand tongues, 
Not one should silent be ; 


Had I ten thousand thousand lives, 
Id give them all for thee 
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‘May 12.—Let your yea be yea, and 
your nay, nay; lest ye fall into condem- 
nation. James v. 12. 

Two men having scruples respecting 
a certain regulation imposed by author- 
ity; one of them impiously swore, ‘ By 
my faith, I must live.’ The other calmly 
and pleasantly replied, ‘I hope to live by 
my faith, too, though I dare not swear 
by it.” The man who resolved by grace, 
to venture his temporal interest for con- 
science sake, lived to see the other beg- 
ging, and to contribute to his relief. 
- OLord! thy gracious fear impart, 
Restrain us from unrighteous ways: 


Let grace and truth possess our heart, 
And upright joys crown all our days. 


May 13.— Can any hide himself in 
secret places that I shall not see him? 
saith the Lord. Jer. xxiii. 24. 

The wise Lockman, being on his 
death-bed, ordered his son to approach 
and said, ‘My son, when thou feelest a 
disposition to sin, seek for a place where 
God cannot see thee.’ 


The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are, Lord! alike to thee: 

O may we ne’er provoke that power, 
From which we cannot flee. 
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May 14.— A wounded spirit who can 
bear? Prov. xviii. 14. 


Bessus, a native of Pelgonia in Greece, 
being one day seen by his neighbors 
pulling down some birds’ nests, and 
passionately destroying their young, was 
severely reproved by them for his ill- 
nature and cruelty to those who seemed 
to court his protection. He replied, 
‘that their notes were to him insuffer- 
able, as they never ceased twitting him 
with the murder of his father.’ 

Ah! there are sins in secret done, 
The sins of hidden deed and thought, 
Which we have deem’d perceived by none, 
But they will all to light be brought. 


May 15.— God feedeth them. Luke 
4. 


‘Oh Charlotte,’ said a little child, on 
seeing his nurse-maid shake the table- 
cloth into the fireplace, ‘don’t you 
know that God takes care for sparrows ? 
The Bible says so; and will he not be 
displeased at your wasting so many 
crumbs, which would have served the’ 
‘Sparrows for breakfast 2? 

Yet your kind, heavenly Father, bends his eye 
On the least wing that flits along the sky ; 
He hears the gay, and the distressful eall, 
And with unsparing bounty fills them all. 
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» May 16.—Canst thou by searching 
find out God? Job xi. 7. 


Simonides, a heathen poet, being asked 
by- Hiero, King of Syracuse, What is 
God ? desired a day to think upon it; 
and when that was ended, he desired 
two, then four, and so on, before he 
would give an answer. Upon which 
the king expressed his surprise at his 
behaviour, and asked him what he meant 
by this? To which the poet answered, 
“The more [ think of God, he is still 
the more dark and unknown to me.’ 

What is our God, or what his name, 

Nor men can learn, nor angels teach ; 


He dwells conceal’d in radiant flame, 
Where neither eyes, nor thoughts can reach. 


May 17. — Testifying — repentance, 
&c. toward God. Acts xx. 21. 


The Rey. Philip Henry used to say, 
“Tf I were to die in the pulpit, I would 
desire to die preaching repentance ; or, 
if I die out of the pulpit, I would desire 
to die practising repentance.’ 

Repent, the voice celestial cries, 
No longer dare delay : 

The wretch that scorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery day. 
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May 18.— Wherefore by their fruits 
ye shall know them. Matt. vii. 20, 


‘I pay more attention,’ says Mr. 
Booth, ‘to people’s lives than to their 
deaths. I never met with one (who was 
not previously serious) that ever recoy- 
ered from what he supposed the brink 
of death, who afterwards performed his 
vows, and became religious, notwith- 
standing the very great appearance there 
was in their favor when they thought they 
could not recover,’ 

Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ; 
Create my heart entirely new ; 


Which hypocrites could ne’er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 


May 19.— The hibod of Jesus Christ 


his Son cleanseth us from all sin: 1 
John i. 7. 


Bishop Beveridge beautifully observes, 
that though all the sins of believers are 
written in the book of God’s remem- 
brance in the blackest characters, yet 
they are all crossed out with the ted 
lines of the Saviour’s blood, and there- 
fore have no force against them. 

Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood, 


Shall never lose its power 
*Till all the ransom’d church of God 


Be saved to sin no more. 
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- May 20.— Ye shall keep my Sab-' 
baths, and reverence my sanctuary: I 
am the Lord. Lev. xxvi. 2. 


Thou hast despised mine holy things, 
and hast profaned my Sabbaths. Ezek. 
xxii. 8. 

John Moores, who was executed at 
Chester for a burglary, addressed the 
spectators to this effect. — My friends, 
you are come to see a man die. I 
would advise you to take warning by 
me. The first beginning of my ruin 
was Sabbath-breaking: it led me into 
bad company, and from bad company 
to robbing gardens and orchards, and 
from gardens and orchards to house- 
breaking; which has brought me to 
this place. Many of you are young 
and in an especial manner J warn and 
to beware of Sabbath-breaking.’ 

And every Sabbath should be pass’d, 
As if we knew it were our last ; 


For, what would dying people give, 
To haye one Sabbath more to live? 
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May 21.— There is no peace, saith 
my God, to the wicked. Jsaiah lvii. 21. 


A French physician was once con- 
sulted by a person who was subject to 
most gloomy fits of melancholy; he 
advised his patient to mix in scenes of 
gaiety, and particularly to frequent the 
Italian Theatre: and added, ‘ If Carline 
does not expel your gloomy complaint, 
your case must be desperate indeed.’ 
The patient replied, ‘Alas! Sir, Z am 
Carline; and while I divert all Paris 
with mirth, and make them almost die 
with laughter, I myself am dying with 
melancholy and chagrin.’ 

How long shall dreams of creature bliss 
Our flattering hopes employ, 

And mock our fond deluded eyes, 
With visionary joy. 

May 22. — He that watereth shall be 
watered also himself. Prov. xi. 25, 

It is related of Mr. Raikes, the beney- 
olent founder of Sunday Schools, that 
he was savingly impressed by reading 
Isaiah liii. to one of his Sunday scholars. 


Pleasure shines serenely through, 
All religion bids us do ; 

And the more our hearts comply, 
Happier shall we liye and die, 
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Mayr 23,— The Lord shall preserve 
thy going out, and thy coming in. Ps, 
“Cxxi. 8. 

Mr. Newton whose punctuality while 
tide-surveyor at Liverpool was remark- 
able, one day came to his boat later than 

usual, to the surprise of those who had 
‘witnessed his former regularity.“ He 
went out in the boat to inspect a ship ; 
but by some accident the ship blew up 
just before he reached it; and it appears 
that if he had left the shore a few min- 
utes sooner, he must haye perished with 
the rest on board. 


He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickest dangers come ; 

Go and return, secure from death, 
Till God commands thee home. 


May 24.—TI shall go to him, but he 
shall not return tome. 2 Sam. xii. 23. 

A girl of nineteen, who had been con- 
verted under the ministry of the late 
Legh Richmond, and died two months 
after him, in the same peace, said just 
before her death, ‘I long yet more for 
heaven, because my dear minister is 
there to welcome me!’ 


O happy, happy place, 
Where saints and angels meet ! 
There shall I see my pastor’s face, 
There he his convert greet ! 
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May 25.—But be ye doers of the 
word, and not hearers. only. Jas. i. 22. 


A poor woman hearing a sermon, 
wherein among other evil practices, the 
use of dishonest weights and measures 
was exposed, was-much affected. The 
next« day the minister asked her what 
she remembered of his sermon. The 
poor woman complained much of her 
memory, and said she had forgotten al- 
most all he had delivered, ‘But one 
thing,’ said she, ‘I remembered — I re- 
membered to burn my bushel.’ 


The woman who so vile had been, 

When brought to weep o’er pardon’d sin, 

Was trom her evil ways estrang’d, 

And show’d that grace her heart had chang’d. 


May 26.— The hope which is laid up 
for you in heaven. Col. i. 5. 


Alexander, when he had proposed to 
make many princely presents, was asked 
what he intended to reserve for himself, 
and he replied, ‘Hope!’ The Christian 
may lose his property, his health, his 
children, and his friends; but he retains 
his hope of heaven. 

The gospel bears my spirit up ; 
A faithful and unchanging God 


Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 
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May 27.— Boast not thyself of to- 
morrow ; for thou knowest not what a 
day may bring forth. Prov. xxvii. 1. 

Mr. Samuel Dendy, a highly respecta- 
ble surgeon at Horsham, in Sussex, was 
seized with an apoplectic fit, and died on 
the 16th October, 1827. So severe was 
the shock to his eldest daughter, that 
she was taken ill and shortly expired. 
Their remains were interred on the Sat- 
urday ensuing. On the following morn- 
ing, the 21st, Mrs. Dendy, the wife of 
the deceased, and Mrs. E. Bowles, his 
sister, died; being four relations in the 
short space of five days! 

The voice of this alarming scene 
May every heart obey: 


Nor be the heay’nly warning yain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 


May 28.— He is faithful that prom- 
ised. Heb. x. 23. 

The faith of Dr. Watts in the prom- 
ises of God was lively and unshaken, ‘I 
believe them enough,’ said he, ‘ to ven- 
ture an eternity on them.’ 


Beneath his smiles my heart has lived, 
And part of heaven possess’d ; 

I praise his name for grace received, 
And trust him for the rest. 
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May 29.— For we which have be- 
lieved do enter into rest. Heb. iv. 3. 

Wilberforce, the son of the late Rev. 
Legh Richmond, two hours and a half 
before his death, went to bed and laid 
his head upon the pillow. His father 
said, ‘So he giveth his beloved rest.’ 
Wilberforce replied, ‘Yes, and sweet 
indeed is the rest which Christ gives.’ 
He never awoke from this sleep. 


With thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and labor rest, 
Welcome sleep or death to me, 
Still secure for still with thee. 


May 30.— Remember now thy Crea- 
tor in the days of thy youth. He, xii. 1. 

Two persons walking in Edinburgh, 
were accosted by an old beggar: one of 
them, upon bestowing alms, said to him, 
‘You are an old man, you had need to be 
good.’ He answered, ‘I bless God, that I 
remembered my Creator in the days of 
my youth, before those that look out of 
the windows were darkened, before the 
grinders ceased because they were few, 
before the keepers of the house trembled.’ 


Be wise and make his favor sure, 
Before the mournful days, 

When youth and mirth are known no more, 
And life and strength decays. 
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~ May 31.— And over it the cheru- 
bim of glory, shadowing the mercy-seat. 
Heb. ix. 5. 


Above it stood the seraphims: each 
one had six wings; with twain he 
covered his face, and with twain he 
covered his feet, and with twain he did 
fly. Isaiah vi. 2. 


‘Papa,’ said a little boy to his father, 
‘what is the meaning of the words 
Cherubim and Seraphim, which we meet 
with in the holy Scriptures?’ ‘ Cheru- 
bim,’ replied his father, ‘is a Hebrew 
word signifying knowledge ; Seraphim 
is another word of the same language, 
and signifies fame. Whence it is sup- 
posed, that the Cherubim are angels 
who excel in knowledge; and the Sera- 
phim are angels likewise who excel in 
loving God.’ ‘I hope then,’ said the 
little boy, ‘when I die I shall be a 
Seraph; for I would rather love God 
than know all things.’ 


Love is the grace that lives and sings 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
*Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 

In the sweet realms of bliss. 
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JUNE 1. 


A righteous man regardeth the life of 
his beast. Prov. xii. 10. 


A young man intending to drown his 
dog, rowed into the river Seine in Paris, 
and threw him into the water. The poor 
creature attempted to climb up the side 
of the boat, but his cruel master always 
pushed him back with the oars. In doing 
this, he himself fell into the water, and 
would certainly have been drowned, had 
not this faithful dog instantly laid hold 
of him and kept him above water till as- 
sistance arrived, when his life was saved. 

A man of kindness to his beast is kind ; 

But brutal actions show.a brutal mind, 


He was designed thy servant and thy drudge 
But know, that his Creator is thy judge. 
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JUNE 2.—Man looketh on the ont- 
ward appearance, but the Lord looketh 
on the heart. 1 Sam. xvi. 7. 


One day, Mrs. Rowe, who was re- 
markable for the elegance of her per- 
son, rallied the late Dr. Watts on his. 
appearance, which was rather diminu- 
tive. The doctor heard her for some 
time with great good ‘humour, but at 
length, thinking that she was proceed- 
ing too fur, with a dignity and manner 
peculiar to himself, delicately chid her 
in the following extempore lines : — 

Could I in stature reach the pole, 
Or grasp creation in my span; 

Id still be measured by my soul: 
The soul ’s the stature of the man. 


_June 3.—Let your moderation be 
known unto all men. Phil. iy. 5. 


Sir T. Mayem, on his death-bed, 
gave this advice to a noble friend that 
asked his counsel for the preservation 
of health : —‘ Be moderate in your diet, 
use much exercise, and little physic.’ 

Happy the man, whose cautious steps, 
Still keep the golden mean ; 


Whose life by wisdom’s rules well formed, 
- Declares a conscience clean. 
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June 4.— God thundereth marvel- 
lously with his voice. Job xxxvii. 5. 


A profane persecutor discovered great 
terror during a storm of thunder and 
lightning which overtook him in a jour- 
ney. His pious wife who was with him, 
inquired the reason of his terror. He 
replied by asking, ‘ Are not you afraid ?” 
She answered, ‘No, it is the voice of © 
my heavenly Father; ; and should a child 
be afraid of its father?’ 

Celestial King, thy blazing power, 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys : 


We shout to hear thy thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father’s voice. 


Junn 5.— All ye are brethren. Matt. 
Xxiii. 8. 

At a time when the late Lady Glen- 
orchy was at the communion table, an 
old beggar was sitting next to her. She 
was asked at dinner if she observed 
him? ‘Yes, I did,’ said she, ‘and it 
put me in mind of that table above, 
where there shall be no distinction of 
persons.’ 

Among the saints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found: 


Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 
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JunE 6.— The sinners in Zion are 
afraid; fearfulness hath surprised the 
hypocrites. Jsaiah xxxiii. 14. 


A person who possessed a speculative 
acquaintance with divine truth, a little 
before he died, said, ‘ My possessions 
amount to twenty-tive thousand pounds. 
One half of this my property I would 
sive, so that I might live one fortnight 
longer to repent and seek salyation; 
and the other half I would give to my 
dear and only son.’ 

Thus sinners trifle, young and old, 
Until their dying day ; ; 

Then they would give a world of gold, 
‘To have an hour to pray ; 

But now perhaps the time is past, 

And so they die in sin at last! 


June 7.— For we have not followed 
sunningly devised fables. 2 Peter i. 16, 


The celebrated Claude, said on his 
Jeath-bed, ‘I have carefully examined 
ull religions. No one appears to me 
yorthy of the wisdom of God, and capa- 
nle of leading men to happiness, but the 
Christian religion.’ 

Should all the forms that men devise, 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 


I'd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 


7 
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Junge 8.—And we know that all 
things work together for good to them 
that love God. Rom. viii. 28. 


When the Rey. B. Gilpin was on his 

way to London, to be tried before the 
popish party, he broke his leg by a fall 
which put a stop for some time to his 
journey. ‘The person in whose custody 
he was, took occasion from this circum- 
stance to retort upon him an observa- 
tion he used frequently to make, ‘that 
nothing happens to the people of God 
but what is intended for their good:’ 
asking him, ‘whether he thought his 
broken leg was so?’ He answered 
meekly, ‘He made no question but it 
was.’ And so it proved ; for before he 
was able to travel, Queen Mary died. 
Being thus providentially rescued, he, 
returned to Houghton through crowds 
of people, expressing the utmost joy, 
and blessing God for his deliverance. 


Good when he gives, supremely good, 
Nor less when he denies ; 

Hen crosses from his sovereign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 
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June 9.— The rich and poor meet 
* together. Prov. xxii. 2. 
Cyrus, the Emperor of Persia, after 
he had long been attended by armies, 
“and vast trains of courtiers, ordered this 
_ inscription to be engraven on his tomb ; 
namely, ‘O man, whatsoever thou art, 
_ and whencesoeyer thou comest, I know 
thou wilt come to the same condition in 
which I now am. I am Cyrus, who 
brought the empire to the Persians ; do 
not envy me, I beseech thee, this little 
piece of ground which covereth my body.’ 
Princes, this clay must ke your bed, 
In spite of all your towers ; 
The tall, the wise, the sovereign head 
Must lie as low as ours! 
June 10,— Oh that they were wise, 
'that they understood this, that they 
would consider their latter end. Deut. 
XxXxii. 29. 

The learned Salmasius said on_his 
death-bed, ‘O! I have lost a world of 
time! If one year more were added to 

“my life, it should be spent in reading 
Dayid’s Psalms, and Paul’s Epistles.’ 
Now repent ;— the God of truth 
Does no future gifts engage ; 
If you slight him in your youth, 
Tremble lest he scorn your age. 


# 
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June 11.—For we must all appear 
before the judgment-seat of Christ. 2 
Cor. v. 10. 


A. Christian King of Hungary, being 
very pensive, his brother, who was a 
gay courtier, was desirous of knowing 
the cause: ‘Oh brother,’ said the king, 
“IT have been a great sinner against 
God, and know not how to die, or how 
to appear before God in judgment!’ 
His brother, making a jest of it, said, ~ 
‘These are but melancholy thoughts.’ 
The king made no reply; but in the 
dead of night, sent the executioner to 
sound the ‘trumpet, according to a cus- 
tom of the country before his brother’s 
door; who hearing it, and seeing the 
messenger of death, sprang into. the 
king’s presence, beseeching to know 
in what he had offended him. ‘Alas! 
brother,’ said the king, ‘ you have never 
offended me. And is the sight of my 
executioner so dreadful, and shall not 
I, who have greatly offended, fear to 
be brought before the judg ment-seat of 
Christ ?? 

O Lord! our souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 


And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray. 
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» June 12.— And thou shalt teach them 
diligently unto thy children. Deut. vi. 7. 


_ A clergyman, who is now fulfilling 
the duties of his office with faithfulness, 
was asked, when examined for orders 
by the bishop’s chaplain, whether he 
had made divinity his study? He re- 
plied that he had not particularly studied. 
it; ‘but,’ said he, ‘my mother taught 
me the Scriptures.’ ‘Ah!’ said the chap- 
lain, ‘mothers can do great things.’ 


The praises of my tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 

That I was taught and learnt so young 
To read his holy word. 


June 13.— God resisteth the proud, 
but giveth grace unto the humble. James 
iv. 6. 

Augustine being asked, which is the 
first step to heaven? he replied, ‘ Hu- 
~mility.’ And which is the second step ? 
to which he answered, ‘ Humility.” And 
which is the third step? He again re- 
plied ‘ Humility.” It is one of those re- 
tired and modest graces, which best suits 
a state of dependence and obligation. 

Lord, if thou thy grace impart, — 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 


I shall, as my master, be 
Rooted in humility. 
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JuNE 14. — And in hell he lifted up his 
eyes, being in torments. Luke xvi. 23. 


A gentleman on Long Island on one 
occasion making free with the Bible, 
said, in the hearing of all present, ‘I 
am seventy years of age, and have 
never seen such a place as hell, after 
all that has been said about it.’ His 
little grandson, of about seven years of 
age, who had been listening to the con- 
versation, said, ‘Grandaddy, have you 
ever been dead yet ?’ 


There is a dreadful hell, 
And everlasting pains ; 

Where sinners must with devils dwell, 
In darkness, fire, and chains. 


JUNE 15.— Now they do it to obtain 
a corruptible crown, but we an incor- 
ruptible. 1 Cor. ix. 25. 


A drummer, who had been taken 
prisoner, was commanded by the enemy 
to sound a retreat. He replied —‘ That 
is what I was never taught.’ He beat 
his drum, and cried, ‘ Onward! onward ! 
onward !’ 

Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 


Fight till all the conflict ’s o’er, 
Nor your foeman rally more. 
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June 16.— Eye hath not seen, nor 
ear heard, neither have entered into the 
heart of man, the things which God hath 
prepared for them that love him. 1 Cor. 
ii. 9. 

It is reported of one Adrianus, that 
seeing the martyrs suffer such grievous 
things in the cause of God, he inquired 
of one what it was that enabled him 
to endure such sufferings? Being an 
swered it was the text, ‘Eye hath not 
seen,’ etc., his heart was so impressed 
that it terminated in his .conversion, 
and he was enabled himsedf to die a 
martyr for it. 

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 
Nor sense nor reason known, 


What joys the Father hath prepared 
For them that love the Son. 


June 17.—He was content. Lev. x. 20. 

Diogenes walked on a day with his 
friend to see a country market, where 
he saw ribbons, and looking-glasses, 
and gimcracks, and he said to his friend, 
‘How many things are tltfere in this 
world of which Diogenes has no need!’ 


Great things are not what I desire, 

Nor dainty meat, nor rich attire : 
Content with little would I be, 

That little, Lord, must come from thee. 
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June 18.—A word spoken in due 
season, how good is it! Prov. xy. 23. 

A lady who once heard Mr. Romaine, 
expressed herself mightily pleased with 
his discourse, and told ‘him, that she 
thought she could comply with his doc- 
trine, and give up every thing but one. 
‘And what is that, madam?’ ‘ Cards, 
Sir.’ ‘You think you could not be hap- 
py without them?’ ‘No, Sir, I know 
I could not.’ ‘Then, Madam, they are 
your God, and they must save you.’ 
This pointed and just reply is said to 
have issued in her conversion. 

Teach me, my God! all earthly joys 
Are but an empty dream; 


And may I seek my bliss alone, 
In thee the good supreme ! 


JuNE 19.— Lie not one to another, 
Col, iii. 9, 

Cyrus, the conqueror of Babylon, was 
once asked what a man gained by lying; 
and he answered, ‘ Never to be believed 
even when he speaks the truth.’ 

But liars we can never trust, 

Tho’ they should speak the thing that’s true, 

And he that does one fault at first, 

And lies to hide it, makes it two. 


? 


. June 20.— She hath done what she 
could. J£ark xiy. 8. 

A woman of Wakefield, well known 
to be in very needy circumstances, of- 
fered to subscribe a penny a week to 
the Wesleyan Missionary fund. ‘ Surely 
you,’ said one, ‘are too poor to afford 
this?” She replied, ‘I spin so many 
hanks of yarn for a maintenance: I will 
Spin one more, and that will be a penny 
for the society.’ * 

How expansive is religion ! 
It could never idly rest, 


Till the whole, the wide creation, 
Like itself be fully blest. 


JUNE 21.— I will keep my mouth with 
a bridle, while the wicked is before me. 
Psalm xxxix. 1. 

A negro who was servant to an officer 
on board a seventy-four gun ship, was 
observed to be often alone, and was 
asked why he shut himself up so much. 
He said the boys of the ship mocked 
him because he was a negro, and he 
was afraid he should be tempted to be 
in a passion with them. 


. If I meet with railing tongues, 
Why should I return them railing? 
Since I best revenge my wrongs 
By my patience never failing. 
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JUNE 22. — What doth the Lord re- 
quire of thee, but to do justly. Micah 
oats Sis 


Socrates the philosopher, being re- 
quired by the Athenian senate to assist 
in an unjust act, refused: upon which 
Chericles sharply replied, ‘Dost thou 
think, Socrates, to talk always in this 
style and not to suffer?’ ‘Far from ite 
added he, ‘I expect to suffer a thousand 
illsy but none so great as to do unjustly.’ 


How bless’d would eyery nation prove, 
Thus ruled by equity and love! 

All would be friends without a foe, 
And form a paradise below. 


JUNE 23.— Then came Jesus forth, 
wearing the crown of thorns. John Xix'5. 


When John Huss, the Bohemian mar- 
tyr, was brought out to be burnt, they 
put on his head a triple crown of paper, 
with painted devils on it. On seeing it, 
he said, ‘My Lord Jesus Christ, for my 
sake wore a crown of thorns > why should 
not I then, for his sake, wear this light 
crown be it never so ignominious 2 
Truly I will do it, and that willingly.’ 

And should my path through suffering lie 
Forbid it I should e’er repine ! 

Still let me turn to Calvary, 

Nor heed my griefs, remembering thine. 


ow 
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JuNE 24.— Behold the Lamb of God, 
which taketh away the sin of the world! 
John i. 29. = 


A little boy, reading to his mother 
about the lion, in a book of natural his- 
tory, said, ‘ Mamma, the lion is a noble 
animal, but I love the lamb better, be- 
cause Jesus Christ is called the Lamb 
of God, which taketh away the sin of 
the world.’ 


To save a guilty world he died, 
Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb! 
To him lift up your longing eyes, 
And hope for mercy in his name. 


JuNE 25.— And he died. Gen. v. 5. 


A certain libertine strolled into a 
church, where he heard the 5th chapter 
of Genesis read. The frequent repeti- 
tion of the words he died, notwithstand- 
ing the great length of years to which 
the individuals therein mentioned lived, 
struck him so deeply, that through di- 
vine grace, he became a most exem- 
plary Christian. 


Adam lived nine hundred years, 
And Methuselah still more ; 
Enoch very old appears, 
Seth, Abraham, and Noah: 
Yet at last their time came on, 
And they all are dead and gone. 
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Jone 26.— Thy will be done. Matt. 
vi. 10. 


A Christian widow saw, with great 
alarm, her only child taken dangerously 
ill; as the illness increased, she became 
almost distracted, from a dread of losing 
the child. At length it became so ex- 
tremely ill, and so conyulsed, that she. 
kneeled down by the bed deeply af- 
fected, and in prayer said, « Now, Lord, 
thy will be done.” From that hour the 
child began to recover, till health was 
perfectly restored. 

Father, thy will be done, not mine, 
Thy only will be done! 


To thee my Isaac I resign, 
I render up my son. 


JUNE 27.— Those that seck me early 
shall find me, Prov. viii. 17. 


Mr. Pomfret was converted at the age 
of nineteen ; yet the remembrance of so 
large a-portion of life spent in impeni- 
tence, ever after affected his heart; and 
he used often to repeat the words of 
Austin, ‘O Lord! too late, I loved thee,’ 


When we devote our youth to God, 
*Tis pleasing in his eyes: 

A flower when offered in the bud, 
Is no vain sacrifice, 
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Jun 28.— For we preach not our- 
selves, but Christ Jesus the Lord; and 
ourselyes your servants, for Jesus’ sake. 
2 Cor. iv. 5. 


The late Rey. S. Pearce, being one 
week-day evening in town, asked his 
friend where he could hear a good ser- 
mon. Mr, S. mentioned two places. 
‘Well,’ said Mr. P., ‘tell me the charac- 
ters of the preachers, that I may choose.’ 
‘Mr. D/ said his friend, ‘exhibits the 
orator, and is much admired for his 


_ pulpit eloquence.’ ‘ Well,’ said Mr. P., 


v 


him. 


“and what is the other?’ ~ ‘Why I 
hardly know what to say of Mr. C.; 


-he always throws himself in the back 


ground, and you see his Master only.’ 
©That’s the man for me then,’ said the 
amiable Pearce, ‘let us go and hear 


2 


Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol : 

His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 
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JUNE 29. — Your adversary the devil 
—walketh about, seeking whom he may 
devour. 1 Peter v. 8. 


The pious Jeremy Taylor, said one 
day to a lady of his acquaintance, who 
had been very neglectful of the educa- 
tion of her son, ‘Madam, if you do not 
choose to fill your boy’s head with 
something, believe me, the deyil will. 
The Spanish proverb says, The devil 
tempts every man, but an idle man 
tempts the devil.’ 


In works of lahor, or of skill, 
I would be busy too ; 

For Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do. 


Junr 30.—For man also, knoweth 
not his time. Hccles. ix. 12. 

Rabbi Eliezer said, ‘ Turn to God one 
day before your death.’ His disciples 
said, ‘How can a man know the day of 
his death ¢’ He answered them, ‘ There- 
‘fore you should turn to God to-day, per- 
haps you may die to-morrow ; thus every 
day will be employed in returning.’ 

Flee to Jesus, flee away, 
Not to-morrow, come to-day ; 


Come this moment, for to thee 
The next may be eternity. 
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JULY 1. 


So then every one of us shall give ac- 
count of himself unto God. Rom. xiv. 12. 


A scoffer was once introduced to a 
minister in the following manner :— 
‘This is Mr. , an acquaintance of 
mine, and I am sorry to add, though 
young and healthy, never attends pub- 


_ lie worship.’ ‘Lam almost tempted to 


Ps 


hope,’ replied the minister, ‘that you 
are bearing false witness against your 


~ neighbour.’ ‘ By no means,’ said the in- 
' fidel, ‘for I always spend my Sundays 
‘in settling accounts.’ ‘The minister im- 


mediately replied, ‘You will find, Sir, 
that the day of judgment will be spent 


- in exactly the same manner.’ 


That awful day will surely come, 
Th’ appointed hour make haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 
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JuLy 2.— Obey them that have the 
rule over you, and submit yourselves ;- 
for they watch for your souls, as they 
that must give account: that they may 
do it with joy, and not with grief: for 
that is unprofitable for you. Heb. xiii. 17. 


Few men had more natural courage 
than Luther; yet he was often heard to 
say, that even in the latest part of his 
ministry, he could never conquer his 
fear when he ascended the pulpit. And 
Chrysostom used to say, that the above 
Scripture struck his mind with constant 
awe. 

They watch for souls, for which the Lord 
Did heav’nly bliss forego ; 

For souls, which must for ever live, 
In rapture, or in woe. 

JuLy 8.— For to me to live is Christ, 
and to die is gain. Phil. i. 21. 


The calmness of Dr. Watts’s mind in 
the prospect of death, appears from his 
saying : ‘IT bless God Ecan lie down with 
comfort at night, unsolicitous whether I 
wake in this world or another!” 

Jesus, with thy presence blest, 
Deatl is life, and labor rest ; 

Welcome sleep or death to me, 
Still secure, for still with Thee. 


THE DAILY MONITOR. 113 


‘Juty 4. — These all died in faith. 
Heb, xi. 13. 
Douglas Cousin, a devoted Mission- 
ary died, as his brethren observed, like 
. 4 true Christian. Being asked a little 
before his death, if he wished any thing 
to be written about him to an old Chris. 
tian friend in Scotland, whom he greatly 
loved; he said, after thinking a little, 
with a peculiar and expressive tone, 
“Yes, tell him I died in the faith, — full 
in the faith.’ 
Come, look here, ye sons of Science, 
Look upon the dying man: 
On the cross is his reliance : 
Faith does more than reason can. 
Read his triumph in his eyes, 
Thus it is the Christian dies. 


JuLy 5.— Prepare to meet thy God. 
Amos iv. 12. 
~ It is said of the noted César Borgia, 
that in his last moments he exclaimed, 
‘Ivhave provided in the course of my 
life, for every thing except death, and 
now, alas! I am to die, although en- 
tirely unprepared.’ 
QO then, lest we should perish thus, 

We would no longer wait, 
As time will soon be past with us, 
. And death must fix our state: 
For long or short, our life is given, 
Only to make us fit for heaven. 
8 
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Jury 6. — He that is slow to anger is 
better than the mighty; and he that 
ruleth his spirit than he that taketh a 
city. Prov. xvi. 32. 

The learned Boerhaave confessed to a 
friend, that he was naturally quick of re- 
sentment, impetuous and ungovernable, 
but that, by prayer and meditation, he 
had been enabled to subdue his anger. 


Every angry look and thought, 
Eyery time we wish one ill, 

Is, as Christ himself hath taught, 
Disobedience to his will. 


Juty 7.— Haying a good conscience. 
1 Peter iii. 16. 

Mr. Boston relates that having been 
employed, when a young man, by a no- 
tary, who failed to pay him for his ser- 
vices, and seeing a neglected book lying 
in the notary’s chamber, he secretly took 
it, thinking he might thus lawfully pay 
himself; but on reflection, viewing his 
conduct as sinful, and inconsistent with 
strict justice, he replaced the book with 
the same secrecy with which he had 
taken it away. 

Well is it for me that I have such a guide, 

It may keep me from going astray ; 

But for this I should wander in wickedness wide, 

‘Let me list to it every day ! 
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JuLy 8. — Awake, ye drunkards, and 
weep. Joel i. 5, 


And take heed to yourselves, lest at 
any time your hearts be overcharged 
with surfeiting and drunkenness, and 
cares of this life, and so that day come 
upon you unawares. Luke xxi. 34. 


A man of intemperate habits who had 
been indulging to excess, having while 
in a state of insensibility, slept on the 
brow of a precipice, was told of his be- 
ing mercifully preserved from a danger 
‘80 great, and warned of the awful con- 
‘sequences of such iniquitous courses. 
He made light, however, of the admoni- 

_tion, observing, ‘If I die, I shall go to 
heaven, I suppose ; I am only an honest 
-dtunkard.’ He became once more in- 
‘toxicated, and stretched on the cold 
earth, was found dead next morning. 
Oh! think of this poor thoughtless man, whose 
In fe atl drunkard’s path too often trod, 


Who ‘seized by death’s unerring, fatal dart, 
~ Was hurried drunk before the bar of God. 
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Jory 9.—Yea, though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil; for thou art with me. Ss 
Xxiil. 4. 

Mr. W. Cowper, sometime minister 
at Sterling, and afterwards bishop of 
Galloway, thus spoke of his dissolution 
to his weeping friends: ‘ Death is some- 
what dreary, and the streams of that 
Jordan, between us and our Canaan, 
run furiously; but they stand still when 
the ark comes.’ 

Fill’d with delight, my raptur’d soul 
(Gan here no longer stay ; 


Tho’ Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless V’d launch away. 


Jury 10.—A thousand shall fall at 
thy side, and ten thousand at thy right 
hand; but it shall not come nigh thee. 
Psalm xci. 7. 

Mr. John Bunyan, when 17 years of 
age, was a soldier at the siege of Leices- 
ter. Being drawn out to stand sentinel, 
another desired to take his place; he 
consented, and his companion was shot 
through the head by a musket ball, 

What tho’ a thousand at thy side, 
At thy right hand ten thousand died, 


Thy God his chosen people saves 
Amongst the dead, amidst the graves. 


we 
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JULY 11. —Is it well with thee ?— is 
it well with the child? 2 Kings iv. 26. 


A girl at Portsea, who died at nine 
years of age, said to her aunt, ‘ When I 
am dead, I should like’ Mr. Griffin to 
preach a sermon to children to persuade 
them to love Jesus Christ, to obey their 
parents, not to tell liés, but to think 
about dying, and going to heaven.’ ‘I 
have been thinking,’ said she, ‘I should 
like him to preach from 2 Kings iv. 26. 
You are the Shunamite, Mr. G. is the 
Prophet, and I am the Shunamite’s 

child: when I am dead, I dare say you 
will be grieved, though you need not. 
The Prophet will come to see you, and 
when he says, How is it with the child 2 
‘you may say, It is well. I amsure it 
will then be well with me, for I shall be 
an heaven, singing the praises of God. 
_-You ought to think it well too.? Mr. 
_ G. accordingly fulfilled the wish of the 
pious child. : 


Without a murmuring wish I give, 
The child thou gay’st to me; 

Or let her to thy glory live, 

Or let her die to thee. 
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JuLY 12.—If they have persecuted 
me, they will also persecute you. John 
xy. 20. 


A dying man could not leave the 
world, until he had lamented to a min- 
ister the unjust calumnies and injuries 
which he had often cast upon him. The 
minister asked the poor. patient what 
was the occasion of this abusive con- 
duct; whether he had been imposed 
upon by any false report. He replied, 
‘No, Sir, it was merely this; I thought 
you were a good man, and that you did 
much good in the world, and therefore 
J hated you.’ ‘Is it possible,’ he added, 
‘for such a wretch to find pardon 2” 


To all that’s good, uverse and blind, 
But prone to all that’s ill; 

What dreadful darkness veils our mind, 
How obstinate the will. 


Jury 13.—O death! where is thy 
sting? 1 Cor. xv. 55. 


‘Ah!’ said Dr. Goodwin, in his last 
moments, ‘Is this dying? How have 
I dreaded as an enemy this smiling 
friend !’” j 

His mind is tranquil and serene, 

No terror in his looks is seen ; 

His Saviour’s smile dispels the gloom 
And smooths his passage to the tomb. 
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Juty 14.— The eye that mocketh at 
his father, and despiseth to obey his 
mother, the ravens of the valley shall 
pick it out, and the young eagles shall 
éat it. Prov. xxx. 17. 


Philip Henry, speaking of a wicked son 
who was very undutiful to his mother, 
charged some of his children to observe 
the providence of God concerning him. 
‘Perhaps,’ said he, ‘I may not live to 
see it, but, do you take notice, whether 
God do not come upon him with some 
remarkable judgment in this life.’ He 
himself, however, lived to see it fulfilled 
not long after in a very signal manner. 

Have you not heard what dreadful plagues 

Are threatened by the Lord, 


To him that breaks his father’s laws, 
Or mocks his mother’s word. 


Jury 15.— The fear of the wicked, 
it shall come upon him. Prov. x. 24. 


Voltaire, in his letters to Madame 
Duffand, says, ‘I hate life, and yet I 
am afraid to die.’ 


Death! tis a melancholy day 
To those that haye no God, 
When the poor soul is forced away 
To seek her last abode. 
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JuLy 16.— And let us not be weary 
in well doing. Gal. vi. 9. 


On the day of his death, in his 80th 
year, Eliot, the ‘apostle of the Indians,’ 
was found teaching the alphabet to an 
Indian child at his bed-side. ‘ Why not 
rest from your labors now?* said a 
friend. ‘Because,’ said the venerable 
man, ‘I have prayed to God to render 
me useful in my sphere; and now that 
I can no longer preach, he leaves me 
strength enough to teach this poor child 
his alphabet.’ 

O happy servant he 
In such a posture found, 


He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crown’d. 


JuLy 17.— For we know that if our 
earthly house of this tabernacle were 
dissolved, we have a building of God, 
an house not made with hands, eternal 
in the heavens. 2 Cor. vy. 1. 

The Rev. R. Turner welcomed the 
approach of death with great tranquil- 
lity, and said, ‘Now I have but a few 
steps to my father’s house.’ 


While he surveys the much loved spot, 
He slights the space that lies between ; 
His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because his journey’s end is seen 
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JuLy 18.— And when they had blind- 
folded him, they struck him on the face, 
and asked him, saying, Prophesy, who 
is it that smote thee? Zuke xxii. 64. 

When Henry Martyn was at Shiraz, 
in Persia, translating the New Testa- 
ment into the language of that country, 
he seems to have been delighted with 
the following incident. ‘The poor boy,’ 
says he, ‘while writing how one of the 
seryants of the high-priest struck the 
Lord on the face, stopped, and said, Sir, 
did not his hand dry up 2?’ 

When we have read his sufferings through, 

We've doubtless thought the Jews to blame; 


Yet had we been among them too, 
We possibly had done the same. 


JuLy 19,— God be merciful to mea 
sinner. Luke xviii. 13. 


Archbishop Usher often used to say 
that he hoped to die with the above lan- 
guage in his mouth; and his wish was 
in a great measure fulfilled, for he ex- 
pired saying, ‘O Lord, forgive me, es- 
pecially my sins of omission.’ 

Mercy, good Lord, mercy I crave, 
This is the total sum : 

For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 
Lord, let thy mercy come. 
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Jury 20.— Mind not high things, but 
condescend to men of low estate. Rom. 
xii. 16. 

Frederic II. king of Prussia, who 
made it a point to return every mark of 
respect or civility shown him, one day 
observed, whenever he rode through 
the streets of Berlin, his hat was always 
in his hand. Baron Polintz said, that 
his majesty had no occasion to notice 
the civility of every one who pulled his 
hat off. ‘And why not?’ said the king 
in a lively tone, ‘are they not all human 
beings as well as myself?’ 

Wherefore should man, frail child of clay, 

Who from the cradle to the shroud, 


Lives but the insect of a day — 
O why should mortal man be proud. 


JuLY 21. — Instantly serving God day 
and night. . Acts xxvi. 7. 


A clock, having the following lines 
inscribed on it, was presented to Po- 
maree, king of Otaheite, by the Rey. 
Rowland Hill, M.A. 

Master, behold me, here I stand 

To tell the hours at thy command ; 
What is thy will? ‘Dis my delight — 
To serve thee, both by day and night. 
Master, be wise, and learn from me 
Yo serve thy God, as I serve thee. 
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Jury 22.—Then she fell down straight- 
way at his feet, and yielded up the ghost. 
Acts v. 10. 


A young girl was charged with steal- 
ing a silver spoon from her mother, who 
was blind, but repeatedly denied it. On 
being pressed with the charge, and in 
order to silence further inquiry, she ex- 
claimed, ‘ May God strike me dead if L 
have the spoon!’ She immediately tell 
dead. On stripping the clothes from 
the body, to the astonishment of all 
present, the very spoon she had so pos- 
itively declared her ignorance of was 
found. 


Then let me always watch my lips, 
Lest I be struck to death and hell; 

Since God a book of reck‘ning keeps 
For every lie that children tell. 


JuLy 23.— Pray ye to the Lord fcr 
me. Acts viii. 24. 

The old Duke of Bedford used to 
say, ‘1 consider the prayers of God’s 
ministers and people as the best walls 
round my house.’ 


0 wond’rous power of faithful prayer, 

What tongue can tell the almighty grace? 
God’s hands or bound or open are, 

As Moses or Elijah prays. 
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JULY 24.— Avoid it, pass not by it, 
turn from it, and pass away. Pr.iy.15, 


A young man, on reaching the door 
of a theatre, overheard one of the door- 
keepers calling out, ‘ This is the way to 
the pit.’ Having had some instruction 
in the word of God in early life, he in- 
terpreted what the man said, that the 
employments of the theatre led to hell. 
The thought haunted him, made him 
cease frequenting such amusements johe 
became attentive to the concerns of his 
soul, and was afterward a preacher of 
the gospel. 

A snare for every one is spread, 
But grant, 0 Lord, that we 


May cleave to thee, and never tread, 
In the destroyer’s way. 


Juty 25.— And when he thought 
thereon, he wept. Mark xiy. 72, 


A dying saint being asked, why he so 
wept? answered, ‘I weep not that my 
sins may be pardoned, but because I 
hope they are pardoned.’ 

While I feel this grace reveal ‘d, 
And obtain a pardon seal’d, 


All my soft affec tions move, 
Waken’d by the force of love. 


THE DAILY MONITOR. 125 


JuLY 26.—'He that being often re- 
proved hardeneth his neck, shall sud- 
denly be destroyed, and that without 
remedy. Prov. xxix. 1. 

On a Sabbath day, two sons of a 
poor widow in Derbyshire, went to 
slide. Before they left their habitation, 
they had been requested by their pious 
mother to accompany her to the house 
of God, and, whilst on the ice, were 
warned of their danger by a person who 
passed by: but, alas! their seasonable 
warnings were in vain: the ice gave 
way, and awful to relate! clasped in each 
others’ arms, they sunk to rise no more ! 

Lord, teach me the celestial skill 
Each awful warning to improve! 


And while my days are shortening still, 
Prepare me for the joys above! 


Jury 27.— And Jabez called on the 
God of Israel, saying, Oh that thou 
wouldest bless me indeed. 1 Chron. 
iv. 10. 

‘Do nothing (said Lady Elizabeth 
Brooke) upon which you dare not ask 
God’s blessing.’ 

O that the Lord indeed 
Would me his servant bless ; 
-From every evil shield my head, 
And crown my paths with peace. 
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JULY 28.— He that believeth in me, 
though he were dead, yet shall he live. 
And whosoever liveth and believeth in 
me shall never die. John xi. 25, 26. 


A clergyman having occasion to wait 
on the late Princess Charlotte, was thus 
addressed by her: — ‘Sir, I understand 
you are a clergyman.’ ‘Yes, madam,’ 
‘Permit me to ask your opinion, Sir. 
What is it that can made a death-bed 
easy?’ Mr. W. affectionately recom- 
mended to her the study of the Scrip- 
tures, which, as he stated, uniformly 
represent faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, 
as the only means to make a death-bed 
easy. ‘Ah!’ said she, bursting into 
tears, ‘that is what my grandfather 
often told me; but then he used to add, 
that besides reading the Bible, I must 
pray for the Holy Spirit to understand 
its meaning.’ 

Jesus can make a dying bed, 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 


While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly. there 
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Juty 29. — And hast made us unto 
our God kings and priests. ev. y. 10. 


An old African negro who had long 
served the Lord, when on his death-bed 
was visited by his friends, who lamented 
that he was going to die, saying, ‘ Poor 
Pompey is dying.’ The old saint, ani- 
mated by the prospect before him, said 
to them with much earnestness, ‘ Don’t 
call me poor Pompey, I king Pompey.’ 

Thou hast redeem’d our soul with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free, 


Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 


Jury 30.—Them—which sleep in 
Jesus will God bring with him. 1 Thess. 
iy. 14. 

A father took his little boy, an only 
son, to see the change which death had 
made upon his mother, and who, when 
asked what he thought of her, replied, 
“Mamma’s asleep.’ ‘ Yes,’ said the fa- 
ther, ‘she is asleep, and will not awake 
till the time of the restitution of all 
- things.’ 

They die in Jesus and are bless’d 5 
How kind their slumbers are! 


From sufferings and from sins releas’d, 
And freed from every snare. 
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Juty 31.—If thine enemy hunger, 
feed him; if he thirst, give him drink. 
Rom, xii. 20. 


A poor Christian Negro, accompanied 
his master to the purchase of twenty 
able-bodied slaves, and fixed on one 
poor, old, decrepid slave, saying he 
must be one. So useless was he, that 
the dealer gave him into: the bargain 
with the twenty. The care which the 
confidential slave bestowed on this old 
negro, feeding him at his table, and lay- 
ing him on his own bed, excited the 
curiosity of his master, and led him to 
inquire if he were not his father or his 
brother. He replied, ‘No, Massa, he 
mine enemy. He sold me to the slave- 
dealer, but Bible says, If thine enemy 
hunger, feed him ; if he thirst, give him 
drink ; for in so doing thou shalt heap 
coals of fire on his head,’ 


Let age, with want and weakness bow'd, 
Your bowels of compassion move } 

Let e’en your enemies be bless’d, — 
Their hatred recompensed with love. 
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AUGUST 1. 


Let it not be that outward adorn- 
ing: —but let it be the hidden man of 
the heart. 1 Pefer iii. 3, 4. 


A minister of the gospel occa8ionally 
‘visiting a gay person, was introduced to 
aroom near to that in which she dressed. 
After waiting some hours, the lady came 
in and found him in tears. She inquired 
the reason of his weeping; the minister 
replied, ‘Madam, I weep on reflecting 
that you spend so many hours before 
-your glass, and in adorning your per- 
son, while I spend so few hours before 
my God, and in adorning my soul,’ The 
rebuke struck her conscience,— she lived 
and died a monument of grace. 


Then will I set my heart to find 
Inward adornings of the mind ; 
Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace, 
These are the apy of richest dress. 
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Ave. 2.— What evil thing is this that 
ye do, and profane the Sabbath day 2 
Neh. xiii. 17. 


A Sunday school teacher passing 
through Aldersgate street one Sunday, 
observed two children in conversation e 
one of them said to the other, ‘ Will you 
have a bit of an apple which I bought 
as I came along?’ The other declined 
it, saying, ‘My teacher told me it was 
wicked to buy things on a Sunday, and 
I always go to the market for my fruit 
on a Saturday night.’ 

Friend of children, hear my prayer, 
Let no sinful actions dare 


Steal the precious hours away, 
Of this sacred Sabbath day. 


Ave. 3.—Pray without ceasing. 1 
Thess. v. 17. 


“All godly people are praying people, 
(says an eminent divine 3) you. may as 
soon find a living man without breath, 
as a living Christian without prayer.’ 

Prayer is the vital breath of faith, 
Which makes the soul to heayen rise, 


Neglecting this the man may live, 
But oh, how soon the Christian dies. 
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Ava. 4. — Am I therefore become 
your enemy, because I tell you the 
truth? Gal. iv. 16. 


During the Protectorate, a certain 
knight in the county of Surrey, had a 
law-suit with the minister of his parish, 
and whilst the dispute was pending, 
Sir John imagined that the sermons 
which were delivered at church were 
preached at him. He therefore com- 
plained against the minister to Oliver 
Cromwell, who inquired of the preacher 
concerning it: and having found that 
he merely reproved common sins, he 
dismissed the complaining knight, say- 
ing, ‘Go home, Sir John, and hereafter 


_ live in good friendship with your minis- 


a 


ter ; the word of the Lord is a search- 
ing word, and it seems as if it had found 
you out.’ 


Searcher of hearts, 0 search me still, 
The secrets of ray soul reveal ; 

My fears remove ; let me appear 

To God and my own conscience clear. 
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Aue. 5.— And this is the confidence 
that we have in him, that, if we ask 
any thing according to his will, he 
heareth us. 1 John vy. 14. 


Lord Bolingbroke once asked Lady 
Huntingdon how she reconciled prayer 
to God for particular blessings, with 
absolute resignation to the divine will. 
‘Very easily,’ answered her Ladyship ; 
‘just as if I were to offer a petition 
to a monarch, of whose kindness and 
wisdom I had the highest opinion. In 
such a case, my language would be, I 
wish you to bestow on me such or such 
a favor; but your majesty knows bet- 
ter than I, how far it would be agree- 
able to you, or right in itself, to grant 
my desire. I therefore content myself 
with humbly presenting my petition, 
and leave the event of it entirely to 
you.’ 


O Lord, my best desires fulfil, 
And help me to resign 

Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 
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Auc. 6.— Holy and reverend is his 
name. Psalm cxi. 9. 


The late pious Mr. J—, of G—, being 
once in company where a gentleman 
occasionally embellished his. discourse 
with the names of devil, deuce, §-c., and 
at last also took the name of God in 
vain —‘ Stop, Sir,’ said the old man; 
‘I said nothing while you only used 
freedoms with the name of your own 
master, but I insist you shall use no 
freedoms with the name of mine,’ 


Holy and reverend is thy Maker's name ; 

With holy rey‘rence then pronounce the same 
While angels bear it, trembling, on their tongues, 
(His love and grace the theme of all their songs,) 
That name which angels high in bliss, adore, 
That sacred name, —do thou profane no more. 


Ave. 7.— Be content with such things 
as yehave. Heb. xiii. 5. 


Philip Henry used to say, ‘ When the 
mind and tlie condition meet there is 
_*gontentment.’ 


In vain by reason and by rule 
We try to bend the will; 

For none but in the Saviour’s school 
Can learn the heayenly skill. 
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Ava. 8. — He that winneth souls is 
wise. Prov. xi. 80. 


Archbishop Williams once said to a 
friend of his, ‘I have passed through 
many places of honor and trust, both in 
church and state, more than any of my 
order in England these seventy years 
back: yet, were I but assured that by 
my preaching, I had converted but one 
soul to God, I should take therein more 
spiritual joy and comfort, than in all 
the honors and offices which have been 
bestowed upon me.’ 


Blest be the man, statesman or patriot he, 
A hero called, who doth his country save ; 
But let him save a world. Then calculate 
Her population vast ; and let the enormous sum 
Be multiplied by the full age of each, 

And every individual man: the weal, 

Th’ eternal weal of one immortal soul 
Outweighs the whole! for in eternity 

There shall a point arise, when ev’ry soul 
Shall bave more years existed than the sum 
Thrice told of all the years of human kind 
Accumulate : for it shall live for ever. 
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Ava. 9. — Unless thy law had been 
my delights, I should then have per- 
ished in mine affliction. Psalm cxix. 
92. . 


A gentleman seeing a beggar with 
two children seven or eight years of 
age, one of whom had a Testament in 
his bosom, asked him where he had 
been to school; he answered by nam- 
ing one of the London Hibernian So- 
ciety’s ; he then inquired if he was fond 
of that book. ‘Yes,’ replied the child, 
‘I read a portion of it every night when 
I go to rest.” I asked the father if he 
could read. ‘No,’ said he, ‘but when 
we are tired of travelling, we sit down 
under a hedge, and I get the child to 
read; and this enables me to erdure 
with patience and submission the hard- 
ships and distress I meet with.’ 


The best relief that mourners have, 
It makes our sorrows blest ; 

Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 
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Aue. 10.— The mourners go about 
the streets. ccles. xii. 5. 


It is recorded of the late Countess of 
Huntingdon, who afterwards so warmly 
espoused the cause of God and his truth, 
that in her early youth, when about nine 
years old, the sight of a corpse about her 
own age, carried to the grave, induced 
her to attend‘the funeral, when the first 
impressions of deep seriousness respect: 
ing an eternal world laid hold of her 
conscience. 

Go to the churchyard : — look and see, 

How many little graves there be; 


Though youth and health to-day we share, 
To-morrow we may slumber there. 


Ava. 11. —Bring them up in the nur- 
ture and admonition of the Lord. Eph. 
vi. 4. 


An excellent mother, in writing to one 
of her sons, on the birth of his eldest 
child, says, ‘Give him an education, that 
his life may be useful —teach him re- 
ligion, that his death may be happy !? 
What parents the dreadful reflection could 

bear — 

(Whose children bad courses begin) 


That once they withheld that instruction and 
care 


Which might haye preseryed them from sin 
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Avge. 12.—For scarcely for a righteous 
man will one die; yet peradventure for 
a good man some would eyen dare to 
die, But God commendeth his love 
towards us, in that, while we were yet 
sinners, Christ died for us. Rom. v.7, 8. 


A Roman servant, having clothed 
himself in his master’s garments that 
he might be taken for him, was put to 
death in his stead; in memory whereof 
his master caused his statue of brass to 
be erected as a monument of his grati- 
tude for the servant’s devoted affection. 

Our everlasting love is due 
To him that ransom‘d sinners lost ; 


And pitied rebels when he knew 
The yast expense his loye would cost. 


Ave. 13.— A hearer of the word, 
and not a doer. James i. 23. 


A person whose life was unholy, 
urged his sister to go with him to hear 
his minister; to which she replied, 
‘Brother, what are you the better for 
his preaching !’ 

Great Author of each perfect gift, 
Thy soy'reign grace display, 
That these rebellious, roving powers 

" May hearken and obey. 
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Auc. 14.— She that bare thee shall 
rejoice. Prov. xxiii, 25. 


A sweet child, who had been trained 
in the ways of religion by a parent kind 
but judiciously firm, as she sunk to rest 
in peaceful reliance on her Saviour’s 
love, affectionately thanked her beloved 
mother for all her tender care and kind- 
ness ;_ but added, ‘I thank you most of 
all for having subduef my self-will.’ 

When holy children come to die, 

Tow sweet their latest moments are: 
Their happy spirits long to fly 

From this yain world of grief and care. 


Ave. 15.— That whether we wake 
(i. e. live) or sleep (i. e. die) we should 
live together with him. 1 Thess. y. 10. 


A pious minister, being asked by a 
friend, during his last illness, whether 
he thought himself dying ? answered, 
“Really, friend, I care not, whether I am 
or not ; for if I die, I shall be with God, 
and if I live, God will be with me.’ 

Show me thy face, and T’ll away 
From all inferior things ; 

Speak, Lord! and here I quit my clay, 
And stretch my airy wings. 
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Ave. 16.— And lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
Matt. iv. 13. 


‘He that is not satisfied,’ says Bishop 
Wilson, ‘ that plays are unlawful diver- 
sion, let him, if he dare, offer up this 
prayer to God before he goes, Lord, 
Jead me not into temptation, and bless 
me in what I am now to be employed. 
There are many other occupations and 
amusements, in which the same advice 
is worth attending to. 


Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 

That warn’d me of that dark abyss, 

That drew me from those treach’rous seas 
‘And bid me seek superior bliss. 


Ave. 17.— What will ye do in the 
solemn day? Hosea ix. 5. 

‘Oh!’ said an ungodly young man in 
his dying moments, ‘ had { believed and 
known what I now do, I ‘would have 
been more concerned to secure my ever” 
lasting interest ; I would have employed 
my time to better purpose ; but now, I 
fear it is too late !’ 

Tormenting pangs distract his breast ; 

Where’er he turns, he finds no rest ; 


- Death strikes the blow ; he groans and cries 
‘And in despair and horror dies. 
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Aue. 18. — How hardly shall they 
that have riches enter into the kingdom 
of God. Mark x, 93, 


When Garrick showed Dr. Johnson 
his fine house, gardens, Statues, pictures, 
ete., at Hampton Court, what ideas did 
they awaken in that great man? Jn- 
stead of a flattering compliment, which 
was expected, ‘ Ah ! David, David,’ said 
the Doctor, ‘these are things which 
make a death-bed terrible.’ 

Ah, foolish choice of treasures here! 

Ah, fatal love of tempting gold! 

Must this vain world be bought so dear? 
And life, and heaven, so cheaply sold! 

Ave. 19.— Thou shalt die in peace, 
Jer, xxxiy, 5, 


A pious girl, a short time before her 
departure, called her mother to her bed- 
side, and said, ‘I am very happy, d long 
to die.. I have prayed to the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and am enabled to believe that 
he will indeed take me with him in para- 
dise. 

Sweet is the scene when Christians die, 
When sinks a pious soul to rest, 

How mildly beams the closing eye, 

How gently heayes th? expiring breast. 
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Ava. 20.—Seek ye the Lord while 
he may be found. Isaiah lv. 6. 


Mr. P. Henry said to some of his 
neighbours who came to sce him on his 
déath-bed, ‘O make sure work for your 
souls, by getting an interest in Christ 
while you are in health. If I had that 
work to do now, what would become 
of me? I bless God, I am satisfied. 
See to it, all of you, that your work be 
not undone, when your time is done, 
lest you be undone for ever.’ 

Why should I say, ’t is yet too soon 
To seek for heaven or think of death? 


A flower may fade before ’tis noon, 
And I, this day, may lose my breath. 


Ave. 21.— Having their conscience 
seared with a hot iron. 1 Zim. iv. 2. 


Philip Henry has strikingly remarked, 
‘He that has a blind conscience which 
sees nothing ; a dead conscience which 
feels nothing; and a dumb conscience 
which says nothing, is in as miserable 
a condition, as a man can be in, on this 
side hell.’ 

Quick as the apple of an eye, 
0 God, my conscience make : 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 
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Ave. 22,— And the common people 
heard him gladly. Mark xii. 37. 


Mr. Wesley once preaching at Lin- 
coln, when the congregation were re- 
tiring from the chapel, a lady exclaimed 
in a tone of great surprise, ‘Is this the 
great Mr. Wesley, of whom we hear so 
much in the present day? Why, the 
poorest person in the chapel might have 
understood him.’ The gentleman to 
whom this remark was made, replied, 
‘In this, Madam, he displays his great- 
ness ; that while the poorest can under- 
stand him, the most learned are edified, 
and cannot be offended.’ 


He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 

And with the treasures of his grace, 
T’ enrich the humble poor. 


Aue. 23. — But so did not I, because 
of the fear of God. Neh. vy. 15. 


When Zenophanes the philosopher, 
was challenged to play at dice, and 
called a coward for his refusal, he re- 
plied, ‘ Yes, I am a very coward in these 
things; for I dare do nothing wrong.’ 

Well, I will not mind their jeers, 

I would teach them if I could, * + 
But if not —nor hopes, nor fears, 

Shall keep back my heart from good. 
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Aue. 24.— The effectual fervent 
prayer of a righteous man availeth 
much. James v. 16. 


A pious young man told a clergyman, 
that having once disobeyed his father, 
the good man retired into his room, and 
shut the door. Curiosity led him to 
look through the keyhole, and he saw 
his father on his knees. He listened al- 
so, and heard his father praying for him. 
Struck to the heart; he went away and 
prayed for himself; and had good reason 

to hope their prayers were heard. 
He frees the souls condemned to death, 

And when his saints complain, 

It shan’t be said, ‘ that praying breath 

Was ever spent in vain.’ 


Avec. 25.—Riches profit not in the 
day of wrath. Prov. xi. 4. 

Nagas the Scythian, despising the 
rich presents and ornaments that were 
sent him by the emperor of Constan- 
tinople, asked, ‘ Whether those things 
could drive away calamities, disease, or 
death 2’ : 

Sinners, your idols we despise, 

Tf this relief they cannot grant; 
Why should we such delusion prize, 
_And pine in everlasting want. 


¢ 
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AuG. 26.— There are many devices 
in a man’s heart; nevertheless the coun- 
sel of the Lord, that shall stand. Prov. 
mie 2 1. 

Athenagoras, a famous Athenian phi- 
losopher in the second century, not enly 
doubted the truth of the Christian relig- 
ion, but was determined to write against 
it. In the course, however, of collecting 
materials for his intended publication, he 
was convinced of its truth, and turned 
his designed invective into an elaborate 
apology, which is still in existence. 

What if we trace the globe around, 
And search from Britain to Japan, 


There can be no religion found 
So just to God, so safe for man. 


Aue. 27, — The angel of the Lora 
encampeth round about them that fear 
him. Psalm xxxiy. 7. 


A child six years old, having heard a 
sermon on the ministry of angels, said, 
‘Tam not afraid to go to bed now,’ (she 
was previously very fearful,) ‘for the 
minister said, the angels watch over us 
while we are asleep.’ ; 

I lay my body down to sleep, 
Let angels guard my head, 

And, through the hours of darkness keer 
Their watvh around my bed. 
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Ava. 28.—Be sure your sin will find 
you out. Numbers xxxii. 23. 

A man, suspected of having commit- 
ted a murder, was tried and convicted, 
nothing remained but for the judge to 
pass sentence upon him; when lo! the 
judge himself turns pale —he attempts 
to perform the awful task, but his voice 
falters, and his whole frame is agitated 
—he faints on the bench—at length 
he speaks in broken accents, ‘I, I am 
the murderer—this man is innocent! 
Upon this confession, he was tried, con- 
victed, condemned, and executed. 


Could he expect to ’scape God’s sight, 
And sin without control? 

Ah: conscience brought his crime to light 
With anguish in his soul! 


Aue. 29. — This honor have all his 
saints. Psalm exlix. 9. 

Theodosius, the Christian emperor, 
said, that he esteemed it a greater digni- 
ty to be a child of God, and a member 
of his church, than to be at the head of 
an empire.. 

Not all the nobles of the earth, 

Who boast the honors of their birth, 

Such real dignity can claim 

As those who bear the Christian name. 
10 
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Ave. 30. — Seeing then that these 
things cannot be spoken against, ye 
ought to be quiet, and to do nothing 
rashly. Acts xix. 36. 


‘I have heard one say,’ observes Dr. 
Mather, ‘that there was a gentleman 
mentioned in the 19th chapter of the 
Acts, to whom he was more indebted 
than to any other man in the world. 
This was he whom our translation calls 
the town-clerk of Ephesus, whose coun- 
sel it was to do nothing rashly. Upon 
any proposal of consequence, it was 
usual with him to say, We will first ad- 
vise with the town-clerk of Ephesus. 

O think before you act, 

And nothing rashly do ; 


One thoughtless deed your peace might break 
And plunge you into woe. 


Aua. 31.—He shall bless thy bread 
and thy water. Exodus xxiii. 25. 


Philip Henry was wont to say to his 
family, ‘ My dear children, the grace of 
God will make a little go a great way.’ 

His bounty gives our daily bread, 
He fills our daily cup, 

Bids us rejoice in present good, 
And cheers our hearts with hope, 
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SEPTEMBER 1. 


Ler not the rich man glory in his 
riches. Jer. ix. 23, 


The Rev. Mr. D—, one day dining 
with a nobleman, before dinner they 
walked into the garden, and after view- 
ing the various productions and rarities, 
his Lordship exclaimed, ‘ Well, Mr. 
D—, you see I want for nothing; I 
have all that my heart can wish for.’ 
As Mr. D— made no reply, but ap- 
peared thoughtful, his lordship asked 
him the reason ?. ‘ Why, my Lord,’ said 
the good old man, ‘I have been thinking 
that a man may have all these things, 
and go to hell after all.? The words 
powerfully struck the nobleman, and, 
through the blessing of God, terminated 
in his conversion, 

Deluded souls! who think to find 
A solid bliss below : 

Bliss! the fair flower of paradise, 
On earth can never grow 


148 THE DAILY MONITOR, 


Sep. 2.— That whereas they speak 
evil of you, as of evil doers, they may be 
ashamed that falsely accuse your good 
conversation in Christ. 1 Peter iii, 16. 


Some sailors were accused by their 
captain to the admiral as methodists. 
He inquired into their general conduct. 
‘You have seen these men in battle, Sir, 
do they stand to their guns, or shrink 2? 
“They are the most intrepid men in the 
ship, my Lord.’ ‘ Let them alone then,’ 
was the answer; ‘if methodists are such 
men, I wish that all my crew were meth- 
odists.’ 

Adorned with every heavenly grace, 
May our example brightly shine, 
And the sweet lustre of thy face 
Reflected beam from each of thine. 


Sep. 3.—To do good and to com- 
munieate, forget not. Heb. xiii. 16. 

A teacher, observing one of the girls 
read very well, asked her if she attended 
a week-day school ; she answered, ‘ No.’ 
‘But you practise reading?’ She re- 
plied, ‘Yes, I read a chapter in the 
Bible or Testament every night to my 
mother, for she cannot read.’ . 

Oh let no hour of good pass o’er, 
Once gone it will return no more}; 

If lost, ’t will leave a bitter smart, 
Improved, shed peace upon the heart. 
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Snr. 4. — Be not overcome of evil, 
but overcome evil with good. Rom. 
xivezts 


A gift in secret pacifieth anger, and 
a reward in the bosom strong wrath. 
Prov. xxi. 14. 


A little girl who frequently read her 
Bible, came one day, delighted to her 
mother, showing some plums that a 
friend had given her. The mother said, 
‘Tt was very kind.’ ‘Yes,’ said the 
child, ‘ very kind indeed; and the lady 
gave me more than these, but I have 
given some away.’ The mother asked 
to whom she had given them? The 
child replied, “I gave them to a girl 
who pushes me off the path, and makes 
faces at me.’ Upon being asked why 
she gave them to her, she answered, 
‘Because I thought it would make her 
know that I wished to be kind to her, 
and she will not perhaps be unkind and 
rude to me again.’ 


When we feel that we are injured, 
(As we must be while we live, ) 
Tf tis sweet to seek for vengeance, 
How much sweeter to forgive! 
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Sep. 5. — And he said, thou canst 
not see my face; for there shall no 
man see me and live. Hzxodus xxxiil. 
20. 


‘You teach,’ said the emperor Trajan 
to Rabbi Joshua, ‘that your God is 
everywhere, and boast that he resides 
among your nation; I shoald like to see 
him.’ ‘ God’s presence is, indeed, every- 
where,’ replied Joshua, ‘ but he cannot 
be seen; no mortal eye can behold his 
glory.” The emperor insisted: ‘ Well,’ 
said Joshua, ‘suppose we try to look 
first at one of his ambassadors?’ The 
emperor consented. The Rabbi took 
him into the open air at noon-day, and 
bade him look on the sun in its meridian 
splendor. ‘J cannot,’ said Trajan, ‘ the 
light dazzles me.’ ‘Thou art unable,’ 
said Joshua, ‘to endure the light of one 
of his creatures, and canst thou expect 
to behold the resplendent glory of the 
Creator? Would not such a sight an- 
nihilate thee ?’ 


These are a portion of his ways, 

But who shall dare deseribe his face? 
Who can endure his light, or stand, 
To hear the thunders of his hand? 
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Sep. 6. — For so is the will of God, 
that with well-doing ye may put to 
silence the ignorance of foolish men. 1 
Peter ii. 15. 


The servants of Lord , having 
been greatly impressed, and evidently re- 
formed, under the preaching of the gos- 
pel at , his lordship was one day 
jeered by some of his friends upon the 
change. The noble lord replied, * As to 
the change of their religion, or what their 
religious sentiments are, I cannot tell; 
but one thing I know, that since they 
have changed their religion they have 
been much better servants, and shall 
meet with no opposition from me.’ 

Those lineaments divinely fair, 
Our heavenly father shall proclaim ; 
‘And men that view his image there, 
Shall join to glorify thy name. 


Sur. 7.—O Lord, pardon mine in- 
iquity, for it is great. Psalm xxv. 11. 

‘Load every sin (says Bishop Hop- 
kins) with its due weight ; give every 
sin its proper aggravations : and then 
certainly you will see no reason to ac- 
count any sins little.’ 


2} is not in a world like this, 
All its evil we can see ; 

But t will be when shut from bliss, 
We shall sink in misery. 
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Srp. 8. — Because he hath inclined 
his ear unto me, therefore will I call 
upon him as long as I live. Psalm 
CRYI. 2. 

A little girl about four years of age, 
being asked, ‘Why do you pray to 
God?’ replied, ‘Because I know he 
hears me, and I love to pray to him.’ 
‘But how do you know he hears you 2’ 
Putting her little hand to her heart, she 
said, ‘Oh, I know he does, because there 
is something here that tells me so.’ 


For the wonders he has wrought, 
Let us now our praises give ; 
And by sweet experience taught, 
Call upon him while we live. 


Srp. 9.-— The heart is deceitful above 
all things and desperately wicked : who 
can know it? Jer. xvii. 9. : 

Mr. Hervey being in company with a’ 
person who was paying him some com- 
pliments on account of his writings, 
replied, laying his hand on his breast, 
‘Oh! Sir, you would not strike the 
sparks of applause, if you knew how 
much corrupt tinder I have within.’ 

Oh beware !— for no one knows 
Where an evil thought may tend; ~ 


Soon to sin, and pains, and woes, 
And a dark untimely end: 3 
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Ser. 10.— Pray for them which de- 
spitefully use you. Jutt. y. 44. 

When Mr. Lawrence with some of his 
sons were passing by the house of a gen- 
tleman who had been injurious to him, he 
charged them, ‘ That they should never 
think or speak amiss of that gentleman 
on account of any thing he had done 
against him; but, whenever they went 
by his house, should lift up their hearts 
in prayer to God for him and his family.’ 

Never let us yield to passion, 
Never render ill for ill; 

Ever let us live in kindness, 
And obey our Sayiour’s will. 

Sep. 11.—The wicked shall be turned 
into hell. Psalm ix. 17. 

An avowed infidel, who had been ac- 
customed to scoff at the Holy Scriptures, 
to exercise his profane wit in ridiculing 
the justice of God, and the future pun- 
ishment of the wicked, and had stren- 
uously denied that there was a hell, — 
with his last quivering breath exclaimed 
— ‘Now I know that there is a hell, for 
I feel it!” 

Tremble, ye sinners, and submit, 

Throw down your arms before his throne, 


Bend your heads low beneath his feet, 
Or his stronz hand shall crush you down. 
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Srp. 12.— Children, obey your par- 
ents in all things. Col. iii. 20. 

Louis, Duke of Burgundy, was a pat- 
tern of filial obedience. A word, a look, 
was sufficient to make him do his duty. 
He was always much grieved when his 
mother seemed displeased with him: on 
such occasions he would weep and say, 
clasping his little hands, ‘Dear mamma, 
pray do not be angry with me; I will 
do what you please.’ 

Could I so ungrateful be, 
As to cause a mother pain? 
She is always good to me, 
Can I yield her ill again ? 

Sup. 13.— This people draweth nigh 
unto me with their mouth, and honoreth 
me with their lips; but their heart is far 
from me. Matt. xv. 8. 

‘Among the heathens,’ says Brooks, 
“when the victim was slain, the first 
thing the priest looked upon was the 
heart, and if it were not sound, the sac- 
rifice was rejected. In like manner God 
rejects the sacrifice where the heart is 
not.’ : 

Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 
Their bended knees the ground; 


But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found, 
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Srp. 14. — Lord, now lettest thou thy 
servant depart in peace, according to thy 
word, for mine eyes have seen thy sal- 
vation, which thou hast prepared before 
the face of all people ; a light to lighten 
the Gentiles, and the glory of thy people 
Israel. Luke ii. 29-32. 

A girl, seventeen years of age, the 
daughter of a respectable Jewish mer- 
chant, at Ohio in America, being near 
death, said to her afflicted father, ‘I 
know but little about Jesus, for I was 

“meyer taught; but I know that he is a 
Saviour, for he has manifested himself 
to me since I have been sick, even for 
the salvation of my soul. I believe he 
will save me, although I never before 
loved him; I feel that I am going to 
him, —that I shall be ever with him. 

_ And now my father do not deny me; 
T beg that you will never again speak 
against this Jesus of Nazareth, I entreat 
you to obtain a New Testament, which 
tells of him.? The father afterwards 
became a humble Zollower of the once 
despised Saviour. 


This is the light, prepar’d to shine 
Upon the gentile lands: 

Thine Israel’s glory and their hope 
To break their slavish bands. 
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Sep. 15.— For what shall it profit a 
man, if he shall gain the whole world, 
and lose his own soul? Mark viii. 36. 


A minister of the gospel, addressing a 
young man distinguished for his mathe- 
matical knowledge, said, ‘I have heard 
you are celebrated for mathematical 
skill ; I have a problem which I wish you 
to solve.’ ‘ What is it?’ eagerly inquired 
the young man. The minister answered 
with a solemn tone of voice, ‘ What shall 
ut profit a man, if he gain the whole world 
and lose his own soul?? The youth en- 
deavoured to shake off the impressions 
produced, but in vain. In the giddy 
round of pleasure, in his business, and 
in his studies, the question still forcibly 
returned. It finally resulted in his con- 
version, and he is now an able advocate 
and preacher of that gospel which he 
once rejected. 


Could man consolidate the power 
And all the wealth this world can give, 
And add to these the longest hour 
Appointed him on earth to live, 
What would it profit should he grasp the whole, 
A.-d lose for ever his immortal soul? 
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Srp. 16. — Whether it be right in the 
sight of God to hearken unto you more 
than unto Gody judge ye. Acts iv. 19. 


When Bishop Latimer one day preach- 
ing before king Henry VIIL., stood up 
in the pulpit and saw the king, he ad- 
dressed himself as it were in a soliloquy 
and said, ‘Latimer, Latimer, Latimer, 
take care what you say, for the great 
king Henry VIII. is here!’ and he 
paused, and proceeded, ‘ Latimer, Lati- 
mer, Latimer, take care what you say, 

for the great King of kings is here!!” 
°*T is thus that thy servants obey, 
Their work must be thoroughly done ; 

Though death should appear in the way, 

Their duty is still to go on. 


Srp. 17.— Live peaceably with all 
men. Rom. xii. 18. ; 


The Jate Mr. Clark, of Frome, was 
asked one day by a friend, ‘ How he kept 
himself from being involved in quarrels ?” 
He answered, ‘ By letting the angry per- 
son have all the-quarrél to himself, 

Grant us, Holy Spirit, grant us 
Thy sweet influence of peace, 


Then shall love abide among us, 
And all hate and anger cease. 
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Sep. 18. — The wages of sin is death. 
Rom. vi. 23. 


A young man of respectable connec- 
tions, about the age of eighteen, inti- 
mated to his mother his intention of 
bathing. She earnestly endeavoured 
to dissuade him from his purpose, but 
in vain. Unmindful of the obedience 
due to maternal commands, and of the 
sanctity of the Sabbath, he went, and 
while in the water, was seized with the 
cramp and drowned. 

Oft in vain the voice of truth 
Solemnly and loudly warns ; 
Thoughtless inexperienced youth 
Though it hears the warning scorns. 


Srp. 19. — Thy kingdom come. Matt. 
vi. 10. 


A little girl sent about ten shillings 
to a gentleman for the purchase of some 
Missionary Tracts, and in her letter, 
said, ‘My mother has taught me almost 
eleven years, to say, Thy kingdom 
come; and I believe I cannot be say- 
ing it sincerely if I do nothing to help 
it on among the heathen.’ 

Be his kingdom now promoted, 

Let the earth her monarch know; 
Be my all to him devoted ; 

To my Lord my all I owe. 
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Srp. 20.—Professing themselves to 
be wise they became fools. Rom. i. 22. 

Simon Tournay affords a memorable 
and an affecting proof of the truth of 
Scripture. In:1201, after he had out- 
gone all at Oxford for learning, and be- 
came so eminent at Paris as to be made 
chief Dr. of the Sorbonne, he grew so 
puffed up with pride as to hold Aristotle 


superior to Moses and Christ, and yet 


but equal to himself. At last he be- 
came such an idiot as not to know one 
letter in a book, or one thing he had 
ever done. 


The myst’ries of redeeming grace 
Are hidden from the wise: 

While pride and carnal reasonings join 
To swell and blind their eyes. 


Sep. 21.— Thou shalt not follow a 


“multitude to do evil. Hxodus xxiii. 2. 


A lady once asked a minister, wheth- 
er.a person might not attend to dress 


“and the fashions without being proud 4 
‘Madam,’ he replied, ‘ whenever you see 


the tail of the fox out of the hole, you 
may be sure the fox is there.’ 
Not in fine and gaudy clothes 
Is it needful to be drest ; 


She no greater pleasure knows 
Who is only clothed the best. 
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Sup. 22, — But first gave their own- 
selves to the Lord, 2 Cor. viii. 5. 


My son, give me thine heart. Prov. 
xxiii. 26. 

When many of Socrates’ scholars 
had presented to him large donations, 
poor Aischines came blushing to him, 
and said, ‘Sir, I have nothing to give 
which is worthy of you; but I here 
offer unto you all I have to give, myself; 
and I beseech you to accept the present, 
considering, that though others have 
given you more, yet none hath left him- 
self so little as I, who have given you 
myself, and all at once. To whom 
Socrates made this reply, ‘ Thou could- 
est not have given me any gift more ac- 
ceptable than thyself; and it shall be 
my care, solicitously to preserve it; and 
I will restore thee back again to thyself 
better than I received thee.’ 


To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul 
We joyfully resign, 

Bless’d Jesus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 
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Ser. 23.—In the morning sow thy 
seed, and in the evening withhold not 
thy hand. ccles. xi. 6. 


A female, who had been in the habit 
of consecrating her Sunday to pleasure, 
was to have been on the water at six in 
the morning, but rising by mistake at 
five, and turning over her drawers, she 
met with half .a tract, which was so like 
a thorn to her conscience, that she sent 
an excuse from attending the party to 
which she was engaged, and subsequently 
became a most useful circulator of tracts. 

Though seed lie buried long in dust, 
It shan’t deceive their hope ; 


The precious grain can ne’er be lost, 
For grace insures the crop. 


Srp. 24. — Vengeance is mine; I will 
repay, saith the Lord. Rom. xii. 19. 


A little African girl, giving an account 
of one of the school children having beat- 
en her, was asked, ‘ Well, and what did 
you do? Did you beat her again?’ She 
answered, ‘No, I left it to God!’ 

Oh, may this love of peace be mine! 
And while the world the token see, 
May everywhere the grace divine 
Prove me indeed a child of thee! 
ll 
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Ser. 25.— Whoso despiseth the word 
shall be destroyed. Prov. xiii. 18. 

A minister visiting a dying infidel, re- 
ferred him to some suitable passages of 
Scripture. The dying man became agi- 
tated, and exclaimed, ‘ That book might 
have done for me now, but I have burnt 
it!!’ As alast resource the minister 
urged him to pray. Instantly he cried 
out, in accents most doleful, ‘I can’ 
pray, and I won’t pray!’ He then turned 
his head on his pillow and expired. 

What scenes of horror and of dread 
Await the sinner’s dying bed; 


Death’s terrors all appear in sight, 
To usher in eternal night. 


Sup. 26.— Set your affection on 
things aboye, not on things on the 
earth. Col. iii. 2. * pie 

Luther being once in great. poverty, 
and a considerable sum of money being 
sent to him unexpectedly bya nobleman 
of Germany, said, ‘I fear. God will give 
me my reward here, but I protest I will 
not be satisfied.’ ; 

Dear Saviour! let thy beauties be 
My soul’s eternal food ; 


And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. ; 
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Sep. 27. — What! shall we receive 
good at the hand of God, and shall we 
not receive evil? Job ii. 10. 


The famous oriental philosopher Lock- 
man, while a slave, being presented by 
his master with a bitter melon, imme- 
diately ate it all. ‘ How was it possi- 
ble,’ said his master, ‘for you to eat so 
Thauseous a fruit?’ Lockman replied, ‘I 
have received so many favors from you, 
‘that it is no wonder I should once in my 
life eat a bitter melon from your hand.’ 
‘This generous answer of the slave struck 
the master so forcibly that he immedi- 
ately gave him his liberty. 
» OQ Lord, my best desire fulfil, 

... .. And help me to resign 

__, Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
-. . And make thy pleasure mine, ~ 


_ Sup. 28.— He hath dealt bountifully 
with me. Psalm xiii. 6. 
* «When God has dealt bountifully with 
us,’ (says Brooks,) ‘others should reap 
some noble end by that bounty.’ 
Should I e’er be rich or great, 
Others Shall partake my goodness ; 


Tll supply the poor with meat, 
Never showing scorn nor rudeness. 


164 THE DAILY MONITOR. 


Sep. 29. — Her house is the way to 
hell, going down to the chambers of 
death. Prov. vii.-27. 


An old lady, being in company with 
a young clergyman and others, advo- 
cated the play-house. A venerable old 
clergyman was also present, but was 
prevented by deafness from taking part 
in the conversation. At last the old 
lady addressed him: ‘ Doctor,’ said she, 
‘this young man says, that if we go to 
the play we shall go to hell: what do 
you think?’ ‘Think!’ said he, ‘ why,.I 
think that the devil has a very good right 
to all he finds upon his own ground.’ 

God knows the thousands who go down 
From pleasure into endless woe; 


And with a long despairing groan, 
Blaspheme their Maker as they go. 


Sep. 30.— By grace ye are saved. 
Eph. ii. 5, pha 
Sarah Henley, a little girl, said to a 
relation who complained of poverty, “A 
man may go to heaven without a penny 
in his purse, but not without grace in 
his heart.’ aan 
Rais’d from the dead we live anew 5 
And justified by grace, 
We shall appear in glory too 
And see our Father’s face. 
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OCTOBER 1. 


Remove far from me vanity and lies ; 
give me neither poverty nor riches ; feed 
me with food convenient for me; lest I 
be full, and deny thee, and say, Who is 
the Lord? or lest I be poor, and steal, 
and take the name of my God in vain. 
Prov. xxx. 8, 9. 


A poor man, being with his family on 
the point of starving, ventured to steal 
alamb. When about to eat it, and, as 
his custom was, to ask a blessing.on it, 
his conscience smote him, so that he 
durst not do it, but with great uneasi- 
ness went to the proprietor of the lamb, 
acknowledged the injury he had done, 
and promised payment for it if ever he 
should be able. 

Oh, if thy wisdom sevth best, 
From being very poor preserve } 
Lest, by too pungent want distrest, 
I plunder — or, desponding starve: 
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Oct, 2.— The word of God is quick 
and powerful. Heb, iv. 12. 


A pious clergyman, who is now a 
bishop for two dioceses in America, 
was in early life a dissipated character. 
Dining one eyening with a party of 
gentlemen, with a view of promoting 
merriment, he sent for one of his slaves, 
who was a pious preacher among the 
methodists, and ordered him to preach 
a sermor to the company. The good 
man hesitated, but after a short silence 
began to address them; and instead of 
the mirth which they anticipated, the 
zeal and power of his discourse pro- 
duced a contrary effect. The solemnity 
of the truths he delivered sank deeply 
into the hearts of some of the company, 
and carried conviction to the mind of 
his master, who from that time became 
a serious character ; took upon himself 
the ministerial office, and is now an 
ornament to his profession. 


These ears: that pleased, could entertain 
The midnight oath, the lustful strain, 
When round the festal board ; , 
Now, deaf to all th’ enchanting noise, 
Avnid the throng, detest the joys, 
And press to hear thy word. 
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Qor. 3. — O wretched man that I 
am! who shall deliver me from the 
body of this death? Rom. vii. 24. 


§S—— was a pleasing and amiable lit- 
tle boy; being asked if he ever prayed 
at any other time than when he said his 
prayers to his parents ; he replied, ‘ Yes, 
sometimes I can’t help praying.’ ‘In- 
deed! then I suppose you think your- 
self to be a sinner?’ ‘O yes, a very 
great one.’ ‘Do you always feel your- 
self to be such?’ ‘No, not always; 
sometimes I feel so, then it will go 
away again.’ ‘ When do you feel these 
impressions more particularly?’ ‘Often 
when [ am alone in the night.’ 

My God, I cry with every breath, 
For some kind power to save, 


To break the yoke of sin and death, 
. And thus redeem the slave. 


Ocr. 4. — Be ye angry, and sin not. 
Eph. iv. 26. 


It has been justly remarked, that 
The only way to be angry without sin, 
is to be angry at nothing but sin.’ 

May I, like my pattern, be peaceful within, 
Nor angry, unless I be angry at sin ; 

My faults and my follies sincerely condemn, 
But for others, oh feel but forgiveness for them 
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Ocr. 5.— Even so, Father ; for so it 
seemed good in thy sight. Matt. xi. 26. 


A gentleman visiting an institution 
for the deaf and dumb, asked one of 
the children, ‘ Who created the world 2” 
The child wrote in reply, ‘In the be- 
ginning God created the heavens and 
the earth.’ ‘ Who redeemed mankind 2’ 
“God so loved the world, that he gave 
his Son that the world through him 
might be saved.’ ‘And who formed you 
deaf and dumb?’ The child became agi- 
tated and burst into tears; at length re- 
covering himself, he wrote, ‘ Even so, Fa- 
ther : for so it seemed good in thy sight.’ 

I would submit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wise ; 

Let every anxious thought be still, 
Nor one faint murmur rise, 

Oct. 6.—To what purpose is this 
waste? Matt. xxvi. 8. 


A Christian, when blamed by his com- 
mercial partner for doing so much for 
the cause of God, replied, ‘ Your fox- 
hounds cost more in one year than my 
religion ever cost in two.’ 

Shall I, a Christian, then withhold 
And hoard my silver and my gold? 

No, Lord, the friends of thine and thee 
Shall always find a friend in me. 
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Oct. 7.— And he made a mourning 
for his father seven days. Gen. 1. 10. 


An amiable youth was lamenting the 
death of a most affectionate parent: his 
companions endeavoured to console him, 
by the reflection, that he had always be- 
haved to the deceased with duty, ten- 
derness, and respect. ‘So I thought,’ 
replied the youth, ‘whilst my parent 
was living: but now I recollect with 
pain and sorrow, many instances of dis- 
obedience and neglect, for which, alas ! 
it is too late to make atonement.’ 

Surely each remembered word, 
Surely the advice he gave, 


Comes again upon me, heard, 
Like a whisper from the grave. 


Ocr. 8.— Open thou mine eyes, that 
I may behold wondrous things out of 
thy. law. Psalm cxix. 18. 


Luther professed that he profited 
more in the knowledge of the Scrip- 
tures by prayer in a short space, than 
by study in a much longer. 


In humble pray’r, 0 may we read 
The word which does to Jesus lead ; 
And may his Spirit now impart 

A humble: mind, a lowly heart. 
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Oocr. 9.— And Mary hath chosen 
that good part, which shall not be taken 
away from her. Luke x. 42. 


It is recorded of Stilpon the philoso- 
pher, that when the city was destroyed 
with his wife and children, and he alone 
escaped from the fire, being asked wheth- 
er he had lost any thing, he replied, ‘All 
my treasures are with me — justice, vir- 
tue, temperance, prudence, and this in- 
violable principle, not to esteem any 
thing as my proper good that can be 
taken from me. 

Engage this roving treacherous heart, 
Great God! to choose the better part; 


To scorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that none can take away. 


Ocr. 10.— And bring upon them- 
selves swift destruction, 2 Peter ii. 1. 

At Alcester, in Warwickshire, a young 
woman went on the Lord’s day to a 
green, where she declared that she would 
dance as long as she could stand ; but 
while she was thus employed, she was 
struck with a violent disease, of which 
in two or three days, she died, 

Pause, O sinners, pause and think 
Before ye further go; 


Sport not on the awful brink 
Of everlasting woe. . 
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Oct. 11.— Thou shalt not raise a 
false report. Exodus xxiii. 1. 


David Hume observed, ‘ That all the 
devout persons he had ever met with 
were melancholy.’ On which Bishop 
Horne remarked, ‘This might very 
probably be; for in the first place, it 
is most likely that he saw very few, 
his friends and acquaintance being of 
another sort; and, secondly, the sight 
of him would make a devout man look 
melancholy at any time.’ 

Though they suffer much on earth, 
Strangers quite to this world’s mirth ; 


Yet they have an inward joy, 
Pleasures which can never cloy. 


Ocr. 12.— Forbearing one another, 
and forgiving one another. Col. iii. 18. 


Two little girls who were cousins, be- 
ing at play, began to quarrel ; but pres- 
ently one of them, who was in general 
a very good child, said to her cousin, 
‘Do not we know that Jesus Christ died 
for us ? why then should we fall out bee 

That spirit that forgave a wrong — 

That mien so meek — that mind so mild: 


That peace that marked Christ’s path along 
Ts well in all, but most a child. 
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Oct. 13. — This we commanded you, 
that if any would not work, neither 
should he eat. 2 Thess. iii. 10. 


Pisistratus, the Grecian general, walk- 
ing through some of his fields, several 
persons implored his charity. * If you 
want beasts to plough your land,’ said 
he, ‘I will lend you some; if you want 
land, I will give you some; if you want 
seed to sow your land, I will give you 
some ; but I will encourage none in 
idleness.’ By this conduct, in a short 
time, there was not a beggar in his 
dominions. .’ 

*T is not hard to work for food, 
Though too many think it 80; 

E’en the curse itself has good, — 
From it health and comfort flow. 


Ocr. 14.— Fear not them Wuich kill 
the body, but are not able to kill the 
soul. Matt. x. 28, 


Socrates, when unrighteously perse- 
cuted to death, said of his enemies, 
with a courage becoming the heart of 9 
Christian, ‘ They may kill me, but they 
cannot hurt me.’ 

What, though the hosts of death and hell 
All arm’d against me stood? J 
Terrors no more shall shake my soul, 
My refuge is my God. 
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Ocr. 15.— Their conscience also 
bearing witness, and their thoughts the 
meanwhile accusing or else excusing 
one another. Rom. i. 15. 


‘Would’st thou know,’ said a good 
man, ‘ whether thy name be written in 
the book of life? Then read what thou 
hast written in the book of conscience. 
If I write nothing in this book but the 
black lines of sin, I shall find nothing 
in God’s book but the black lines of 
wrath ; but, if I write God’s word in 
the book of conscience, I may be sure 
God hath written my name in the book 
of life.’ 


In thy fair book of life and grace, 
Oh may I find my name, 

Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath. my Lord the Lamb: 


Ocr. 16. — The eyes of the Lord are 
in every place, beholding the evil and 
the good. Prov. xy. 3. 

The great Linnaeus had the following 
inscription placed over the door of the 
hall in which he gave his lectures ; ‘ Live 
guiltless — God observes you.’ 


Thou ever watchest what we do; 

Known are our thoughts and reas’nings too 
To thee ; whose presence, always nign, 
Can still pursue where’er we fly 
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Oct. 17. — And be not conformed to 
this world. Ror. xii. 2. 


An atheist being asked by a professor 
of Christianity how he could quiet his 
conscience in so desperate a state, re- 
plied, ‘As much am I astonished as 
yourself, that believing the Christian 
religion to be true, you can quiet your 
conscience in living so much like the 
world. Did I believe what you profess, 
I should think no care, no diligence, no 
zeal enough.’ 

Watch’d by the world’s malignant eye 
Who load us with reproach and shame, 
As servants of the Lord most high, 
As zealous for his glorious name, 
We ought in all his paths to move, 
With holy fear and humble love. 

Ocr. 18.— The wicked shall fall by 

his own wickedness. Prov. xi. 5. 


A man laid a wager with another per- 
son, that he would drink half a pint full 
of strong spirits of whiskey without tak- 
ing it from his lip, upon which he at- 
tempted to drink off the liquor, but be- 
fore he could finish it, he fell in coryul- 
sions, and immediately expired. 

Behold, the sinner dies, 
His haughty words are vain ; 
Tere in this life his pleasure lies, 
And all beyond is pain. 
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Ocr. 19. —So then faith cometh by 
hearing, and hearing by the word of 
God. fom. x. 17. 

A very poor woman in Edinburgh, 
who was so nearly blind as not to be 
able to read, was greatly distressed to 
live day after day without the comfort 
and direction of God’s word. She 
thought of many plans and made many 
inquiries, but all in vain. At last she 
made a bargain with another woman to 
read to her a chapter every night; for 
which she paid her a penny a week out 
of her scanty pittance. 


What a mercy ! what a treasure! 
I possess in thy dear word ; 

There I read with holy pleasure 
Of the love of Christ my Lord. 


Oor. 20.—Dost thou steal ? Rom. ii, 21. 

A little African girl, who lived in the 
missionary house in Africa, was request- 
ed by a woman to steal some soap and 
bring it secretly to her, The child re- 
plied, ‘What shall I say when God 
speaks to me about stealing ? And 
when I burn, what shall I do +’ 

‘Theft will not be always hidden, 
Though we fancy none can spy ; 


When we take a thing forbidden, 
God beholds it with his eye. 


* 
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Ocr. 21.— The sword of the Spirit, 
which is the word of God, Eph. vi. 17. 


When the Bishop presented King Ed- 
ward VI. with the sword of England, 
Ireland, and Scotland, his Majesty asked 
him where the other was, saying, ‘ You 
have not brought me the sword of the 
Spirit.’ 

Satan cannot overcome me, 
When I take the Spirit’s sword : 
Then, with ease, I drive him from me, 
Satan trembles at the word : 
* is a sword for conquest made, 
Keen the edge and Strong the blade. 


Ocr. 22.— And they were offended 
athim. Mark vi. 3, 


Mr. Dodd having preached against 
the profanation of the Sabbath, which 
much prevailed in his parish, the servant 
of a nobleman came to him and said, 
“Sir, you have offended my lord to-day,’ 
Mr. Dodd replied, <I should not have 
offended your lord, except he had been 
conscious to himself that he had first 
offended my Lord; and if your lord will 
offend my Lord, let him hé offended.’ 


My lips with courage shall declure 
Thy statutes and thy name ; 

PU speak thy word though Kings should hear, 
Nor yield to sinful shame 
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Ocr. 23. — Feed my lambs. John 
Xxi. 15. 

Mr. Whitefield, when at Boston, had 
been informed of a child who was taken 
ill just after he had heard him preach, 
and said, ‘He would go to Mr. W.’s 
God,’ and died soon after. This en- 
couraged him to speak to little ones, but 
oh! how were the old people affected 
when he said, ‘ Little children, if your 
parents will not come to Christ, do you 
come and go to Heaven without them,’ 
Therg seemed to be few dry eyes. 


See Israel’s gentle shepherd stands, 
With all engaging charms ; 

Hark! how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 


Ocr. 24. —For he is our peace. Eph. 
ij. 14. 

The Rev. Mr. Dickson, professor of 
djvinity, in Edinburgh, when asked on 
his death-bed, how he found himself, 
answered, ‘I have taken my good deeds 
and bad deeds and thrown them together 
in a heap, and fled from both to Christ 
and in him I have peace.’ 


Other refuge have I none, — 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 

Leave, ah! leaye me not alone! 

Still support and comfort me. 
12 
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Oor. 25.— The wicked shall be cut 
off from the earth, and the transgressors 
shall be rooted out of it. Prov. ii. 22. 


In a sabbath school was an exceed- 
ingly refractory boy, whom it was neces- 
sary to exclude; he ultimately arrived 
at a most awful and unprecedented pitch 
in wickedness, particularly in profane- 
ness. One day he went to bathe, and 
having taken off his clothes, uttered 
several shocking curses on himself, and 
then jumped into the water, out of which 
he was taken lifeless ! . 
Little, may be, did he think, 
Trifling on the verge of sin, 
He should venture from the brink 
And, ere long, plunge boldly in. 
Oct. 26. — Vanity of vanities; all is 
vanity. ccles. i. 2. 


‘T have been all things, and all is of 
little value,’ exclaimed the emperor 
Septimus Severus, after he had been 
raised from an humble station to the 
imperial throne of Rome, and the sov- 
ereignty of the world. 

Were I possessor of the earth, 
And called the stars my own, 


Without thy graces and thyself 
I were a wretch undone. 


THE DAILY MONITOR. 179 


Ocr. 27.— And be not faithless, but 
believing. John xx. 27. 
A pious man and woman had an only 
son named Thomas, who to the great 
grief of his parents, began to. be disso- 
lute. Mr. Rees, a worthy minister, went 
to lodge at the house, and the father 
and mother, with many tears informed 
him of the ungodliness of their son. 
The following morning, before family 
prayer, Mr. Rees took the young man 
by the hand, and spoke very seriously 
and affectionately to him respecting his 
salvation. In family worship he prayed 
earnestly for him, and amongst. others, 
‘used the followin& expression, ‘ O Lord, 
say to this Thomas, Be not faithless but 
believing.’ The words entered his heart, 
‘a permanent change was effected, he 
soon became a church member, and was 
an ornament to his Christian profession 
till death. 


To thee my gracious God I raise 
My thankful heart and tongue ; 

O be thy goodness and thy praise 
My everlasting song. 
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Oct. 28. — They that be whole need 
not a physician, but they that are sick. 
Matt. ix. 12. 


Dr. Cheyne often said to his patients 
when they objected to the strictness of 
his regimen, ‘I see you are not bad 
enough for me yet.’ 

Physician of my sin-sick soul, 
‘Lo thee I bring my case ; 

My raging malady control, 
And heal me by thy grace. 


Ocr. 29.— Art thou called, being a 
servant? care not for it. 1 Cor. vil. 21. 


Mr. Carter once coming softly behind 
a religious man, who was busily em- 
ployed i in tanning a hide, and giving him 
a tap on the shoulder, the man started, 
and with a blushing countenance said, 
‘Sir, Iam ashamed that you should find 
me thus.’ To whom Mr. Carter replied, 
‘Let Christ when he cometh, find me so 
doing.’ ‘ What,’ said the man, ‘ doing 
thus?’ ‘Yes,’ said Mr, C., “faithfully 
performing the duties of my “calling?” 
‘Tis not high nor low estate 
That is really worth a care; 
All good men are truly great, 
Though nor wealth nor power they share. 
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Ocr. 30. — Consider it in thine heart. 
Deut. iv. 39. 


A traveller passing through Savoy, 
came to an inn, and saw the following 
admonition printed on a folio sheet, and 
hanging in its public room. 

‘Understand well the force of the 
words — A Gop! A MOMENT! AN ETER- 
wiry ! A God who sees thee — a moment 
which flies from thee — an eternity which 
awaits thee !” 


‘A God whom ye serve so ill — a mo- 
-ment of which ye profit so little — an eter- 
nity which ye hazard so rashly.’ 
Moments swiftly fly away, 
Nothing can compel their stay ; 
Whither are they leading me? 
To a vast eternity. 


Ocr. 31. — My times are in thy hand. 
Psalm xxxi. 15. 

When a good man was observed to 
be as cheerful in adversity as he had 
been in prosperity, he assigned as the 
reason, — ‘When I had every thing 
about me, I enjoyed God in all; and 
now [have nothing, I enjoy all in God.’ 


My times of sorrow and of joy, 
Great God, are in thy hand: 

My choicest comforts come from thee, 
‘And go at thy command. 
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NOVEMBER 1. 


Anp behold the tears of sch as wers 


oppressed, and they had no comforter. 
Eccles. iv. 1. 


“I was once,’ says a slave-dealer, ‘on 
the African coast looking out fora cargo. 
On arriving at the beach I found a trader, 
who produced two negro women, each 
with an infant in her arms. I declined 
purchasing. He asked me the reason. 
I replied that the women would suit well 
enough, but their children were an ob- { 
jection. The trader immediately went 
up to one of the women, and taking the 
child out of her arms, dashed its head 
aponastone. He did the same with the 

ther, and then sold the women to me.’ 
0 gentle, loving God, look down, 
Our lifeless babies see, 


The mercy that from earth is flown, 
Perhaps may dwell with Tux. 
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Noy. 2. — For when the Gentiles, 
which haye not the law, do by nature 
the things contained in the law, these, 
having not the law, are a law unto 
themselves. Rom. ii. 14." 


A follower of Pythagoras had bought 
a pair of shoes from a cobler, for which 
he promised to pay him ona future day. 
On that day he took the money ; but, 
finding the cobler had died in the inte- 
rim, returned, secretly rejoicing that he 
could retain the money, and get a pair 
of shoes for nothing. His conscience, 
however, would allow him no rest, till, 
taking up the money, he went back to 
the cobler’s shop, and casting in the 
money, said, ‘Go thy way, for though 
he is dead to all the world besides, yet 
he is alive to me.’ 
There is something within me that thinks of 

the past, 

And of all I have said anl have done ; 

My words and my actions, the first and the 


last, 
It calls over every one. 
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Nov. 3.—I am the Lord thy God. 
Exodus xx. 2. 


A friend, calling on the Rev. E. Er- 
skine, during his last illness, said to him, 
‘Sir, you have given us many good ad- 
vices, pray what are you now doing with 
your own soul?’ ‘I am now doing with 
it,’ said he, ‘ what I did forty years ago; 
Lam resting on that word, 7 am the Lord 
thy God; and on this I mean to die.’ 

Happy the souls alone 
On thee securely stay’d ; 


Nor shall they be in life alarm’d 
Nor be in death dismay’d. 


Nov. 4.—The Lord looketh from 
heaven: he beholdeth all the sons of 
men. Psalm xxxiii. 13. 


Mr. Scott, the venerable. expositor of 
the Bible, speaking of his early years, 
says, ‘A hymn of Dr. Watts, entitled, 
“The all-seeing God,” at this time fell 
in my way. Iwas much affected by it, 
and having committed it to memory, 
was frequently repeating it, and was 
thus continually led to reflect on my 
guilt and danger.’ 

In all my vast concerns with thee 
In yain my soul would try 


To shun thy presence, Lord , or flee 
The notice of thy eye. 
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Nov. 5. — Ye have in heaven a better 
and an enduring substance. Heb. x. 34. 


‘One day,’ says Mr. Newton, ‘I vis- 
ited a family that had suffered by a fire, 
which had destroyed all the house and 
goods. I found the pious mistress in 
tears. I said, I give you joy, madam! 
What, joy that all my property is con- 
sumed? No—but I give you joy, that 
you have so much property, that no fire 
can touch. This turn checked the grief, 
and she wiped her tears, and smiled like 
the sun, shining after an April shower.’ 

God is the treasure of the soul, 
A source of sacred joy ; 


Which no afiliction can control, 
Nor death itself destroy. 


Nov. 6. —Be ye therefore followers 
of God, as dear children. Eph. v. 1. 


A Polish prince was accustomed to 
earry the picture of his father always in 
his bosom: and on any particular occa- 
sion he would take it out, and view it, 
and say, ‘ Let me do nothing unbecom- 
ing so excellent a father.’ 

Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here: 

Then God the Judge shall own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 
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Nov. 7.— God forbid that I should 
glory, save in the cross of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, by whom the world is 
crucified unto me, and I unto the world. 
Gal. vi. 14. 


‘Five persons,’ says Mr. Brooks, ‘ were 
studying what were the best means to 
mortify sin: one said, to meditate on 
death : the second, to meditate on judg- 
ment: the third, to meditate on the joys 
of heaven: the fourth, to meditate on 
the torments of hell: the fifth, to medi- 
tate on the blood and sufferings of Jesus 
Christ; and certainly the last is the 
choicest and strongest motive of all,’ 


When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Nov. 8.— I have set the Lord always 
before me. Psalm xvi. 8. 


Seneca advised Lucilius, that what- 
ever he was doing, he should imagine 
some of the Roman worthies before him, 
and then he would do nothing dishonor- 
able. 

My soul would all her thoughts approve 
To his all-seeing eye; 

Not death, nor hell, my soul shall moye 
While such a friend is nigh, 
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Nov. 9. — The voice said, Cry. And 
he said, What shall I cry? All flesh is 
grass, and all the goodliness thereof is 
as the flower of the field. Zsaiah xl. 6. 


After conquering the Grecian repub- 
lics, Philip, king of Macedonia, appoint- 
ed a young man to salute him every 
morning with these words — Philippe 
homo est! Philip, thou art a man! He 
did this that he might keep in mind his 
mortality, and the mutability of all hu- 
man affairs, lest he should become proud 
of his conquests. 

Uncertain life, how soon it flies, 

Dream of an hour, how short our bloom ; 
Like spring’s gay verdure now we rise 5 
Cut down ere night to fill the tomb. 

Nov. 10. — The servants of Jesus 
Christ. Phil. i. 1. 

When the female martyr, Agatha, 
was upbraided, because, being descend- 
ed of an illustrious parentage, she 
stooped to mean and humble offices: 
«Our nobility,’ she replied, ‘lies in this, 
that we are the servants of Christ.’ 

Ye humble souls rejoice, 
‘And cheerful triumphs sing ; 


- Wake all your harmony ot yoice, 
For Jesus is your king- 
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Noy. 11.—A wicked man is loath- 
some, and cometh to shame. Prov. 
pane lsy 


George Villiers, Duke of Bucking- 
ham, died April 16th, 1687. His gene- 
rosity was profaneness, his wit malevo- 
lence, and the gratification of his pas- 
sions his great and only aim. After 
the possession of nearly £50,000 per 
annum, he was reduced, by his vice and 
extravagance, to the deepest distress, 
and breathed his last moments in a 
mean apartment at an inn. Such is the 
reward of sensual pleasure. 

Ah! though sin be e’er so fair, 
And howe’er it please the eye, 


Death and agony are there, 
All who taste of it shall die 


Noy. 12. — God is our refuge and 


strength, a very present help in trouble. 
Psalm xlvi. 1. 


Luther, when placed in any situation 
of peculiar danger, was accustomed to 
say, ‘Come, let us sing the forty-sixth 
Psalm,’ 

God is the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints 
Behold him present with his aid. 
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Noy. 13. — He ever liveth to make 
intercession. Heb. vii. 25. 

History informs us of two brothers, 
one of whom, for capital crimes, was 
condemned to die; but on the appear- 
ance of the other, who had lost an arm 
in the successful defence of his country, 
and on his presenting the remaining 
stump, the judges were so affected with 
a grateful recollection of past services, 
as fully, for his sake, to pardon the 
guilty brother, 


Great Intercessor, heavenly: Friend — 
On him our humble hopes depend : 
Our cause can never, never fail, 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 


Nov. 14.—My soul longeth, yea, even 
fainteth for the courts of the Lord. Ps. 
|xxxiv. 2. 

The late Countess of Burford, for the 
last few years of her life, had to ride, al- 
most constantly, on horseback, upwards 
of sixteen miles, to and from the places 
where she attended to hear the gospel 
in its purity; yet neither frost, snow, 
yain, nor bad roads were sufficient to 
detain her at home. 


Why should cold and stormy weather 
Keep me from the house of prayer? 

Oh! when Christians meet together, 
May I be amongst them there. 
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Nov. 15. — Before honor is humility, 
Prov. xv. 33. 


Cyprian, Bishop of Carthage, was emi- 
nent for humility. When the people 
had chosen him Bishop, he privately 
withdrew, reckoning himself unworthy 
of so great an office, and giving way to 
others, whose age and experience ren- 
dered them, as he thought, much fitter 
for it; but the people having found 
where he was, beset the house, and 
forced him to accept the office. 5 

Honor and happiness unite 
To make the Christian’s name a praise, 


How fair the scene, how clear the light 
That fills the remnant of his days. 


* Nov. 16.— Thou knowest not what a 
day may bring forth. Prov. xxvii. 1. 


A young lady in Boston, apparently 
in perfect health, while carrying down 
a dance, fell upon the floor, was taken 
up nearly lifeless, and in a few minutes 
expired. This distressing event is sup- 
posed to have been occasioned hy the 
tightness of her dress. 

Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung, 

Waken by thy almighty power 
The aged and the young. — 
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Nov. 17.—Lord, thou knowest all 
things ; thou knowest that I love thee. 
John xxi. 17. 


‘I observed a little Namacqua girl in 
my house,’ says Mr. Schmelen, ‘about 
eight years of age, with a book in her 
hand, very accurately instructing anoth- 
er girl. When I asked her if she loved 
the Lord Jesus? she answered, Yes, I 
do, and I desire to love him more. I 
inquired why she loved him, since she 
had never seen him? She answered, 
He loved me first, and diéd for me on . 
the cross, that I might live.’ 

Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint; 


Yet I love thee, and adore, 
Oh for grace to love thee more. 


Noy. 18. — The things which are seen 
are temporal: but the things which are 
not seen are eternal. 2 Cor. iv. 18. 
Matthew Henry has observed, that 
‘Things are really, what they are eter- 
i 32 
nally. 

How long shall earth’s alluring toys 
Detain our heart and eyes, 


Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies. 
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Nov. 19.—God was in Christ, reconcil- 
ing the world unto himself. 2 Cor. v.19. 


A sick woman said to Mr. Cecil, ‘Sir, 
I have no notion of God absolutely: I 
cannot get a single idea of him, that 
seems to contain any thing.’ ‘ But you 
know how to conceive of Jesus Christ 
as a man,’ replied Mr. C. ‘God comes 
down to you in him, full of condescen- 
sion.’ ‘Ah! Sir,’ said she, ‘that gives 
me something to lay hold on. There I 
ean rest. I understand God in his Son.’ 

Till God in human flesh I see, 
My thoughts no comfort find: 


The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 


Nov. 20.— Thou shalt in any wise 
rebuke thy neighbor, and not suffer sin 
upon him, Levit. xix. 17. 


Two gentlemen being in a coffee- 
house, the master of the house heard 
one of them swear dreadfully. He, in 
the most polite manner, presented a 
ecard printed as follows:— 

It chills my blood to hear the blest Supreme 
Rudely appealed to on each trifling theme ; 


You would not swear upon a bed of death: 
Reflect, your Maker now could stop your breath 
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Nov. 21. — Thou shalt call his name 
JESUS; for he shall save his people 
from their sins. Matt. i. 21. 


‘J have taken much pains,’ says the 
learned Seldon, ‘to know every thing 
that was esteemed worth knowing 
amongst men; but nothing comforts 
me, at the close of life, but this passage 
of St. Paul—‘It is a faithful saying, 
and worthy of all acceptation, that Je- 
sus Christ came into the world to save 
sinners; to this I cleave, and herein I 
find rest.’ 


Our Jesus saves from sin and hell, 
His words are true and sure, 

And on this rock our faith may rest, 
Immovably secure. 


Nov. 22.— What shall the end be 
ef them that obey not the gospel of _ 
God. 1 Peter iv. 17. 

‘What will become of you,’ said an 
Infidel to a Christian, ‘if there is no 
future state?’ ‘And what,’ replied he, 
‘will be your case if there is ?’ 


What if the Gospel I refuse, 

How shall I e’er lift mine eyes? 

For all the Gentiles and the Jews 

Against me will in judgment rise. 
13 
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Nov. 23.— The fool hath said in his 
heart, There is no God. Psalm xiv. 1. 


Lord Rochester was one day at an 
atheistical meeting, in the house of a 
person of quality. He undertook to 
manage the cause, and was the princi- 
pal disputant against God and religion, 
and for his performance received the ap- 
plause of the whole company: ‘ Upon 
which,’ says he, ‘my mind was terribly 
struck, and I immediately replied thus 
to myself; Alas! that a man that walks 
upright, that sees the wonderful works 
of God, and has the use of his senses 
and reason, should use them to the de- 
fying of his Creator!” 

Across the waves, around the sky, 
There ’s not a spot, or deep, or high, 


Where the Creator has not trod, 
And left the footstep of a God. 


—— 


Noy. 24.— Ye must be born again. 
John iii. 7. 


A Sunday Scholar only six years of 
age, was asked, What is it to be born 
again? He replied, ‘Why to be born 
again, is to have a new heart.’ 

Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears, 
And mould my heart afresh ; 

Give me new passions, joys, and fears, 
And turn this stone to flesh. 
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Noy. 25.— Let your light so shine 
before men, that they may see your 
good works, and glorify your Father 
which is in heaven. Matt. v. 16. 


The Romans had a law, that every 
man wherever he went, should wear a 
badge of his trade, that he might be 
known. ‘Thus the Christian is never to 
lay aside the badge of his holy profes- 
sion; but to let his light shine, and 
_ adorn the doctrines of God his Saviour 
in all things. 

0 let our faith and love abound ; 
0 let our lives to all around 
With purest lustre shine : 
That all arcund our works may see, 
And give the glory, Lord, to thee, 
The heayenly Light Divine. 


Nov. 26. — For here we have no con- 
tinuing city, but we seek one to come. 
Heb. xiii. 14. 


A pilgrim travelling to J erusalem, and 
by the way visiting many fine cities, and 
meeting with many friendly entertain- 
ments, would often say, ‘I must not 
stay here, for this is not JERUSALEM.’ 

We've no abiding city here, 
We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion it’s name, — the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 
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Nov. 27. — Happy is that people that 
is in such a case; yea, happy is that 
people whose God is the Lord. Psalm 
exliv. 15. 

A good man, being told by his phy- 
sician that he was in great danger, re- 
plied, ‘ How can that be, when God is 
my Father — Jesus my Redeemer — 
Heayen my country, and death the mes- 
senger of peace? The greatest risk I 
run is to die; but to die is to enter on 
complete and endless bliss.’ 

His steady eye surveys the happy shore 
Where grief, and pain, and sickness are no more 5 


Not to himself, but to his Saviour flies, 
And in his boundless love exulting dies. 


Novy. 28.— Go, and do thou likewise. 
Luke x. 37. 

Mr. Clark used to say, when any one 
pleaded ‘natural indisposition’ as an 
excuse for their ill-temper, ‘ Why, I am 
naturally as irritable as any man, but 
when I find an evil temper arising, im- 
mediately I go to my Redeemer, and 
confessing my sins, I give myself up to 
be managed by him. ‘This is the way I 
have taken to be master of my passions. 


As soon as temptation is put in your way, 
And passion is ready to start, 

‘Tis then you must go to your Saviour and pray 
For courage to bid’it depart. 
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Nov. 29. — Every house is builded by 
some man, but he that built all things 
is God. Heb. iii. 4. 


A mother was lately describing to 
her little son the idols which heathen 
nations worship as Gods. ‘I suppose, 
Mamma, that these heathens do not 
look up to the same sun and moon and 
stars which we do.” ‘Yes, my dear, 
they do.’ ‘Why then, I wonder that 
they do not think that there must bea 
better God than these idols.’ 

Lord, how thy wonders are display’d 
Where’er I turn mine eyes ; 


If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the skies. 


Nov. 30.—The proud have forged a lie 
against me; but I will keep thy precepts 
with my whole heart. Psalm cxix. 69. 


When a friend once told Plato, what 
scandalous stories his enemies had pro- 
pagated concerning him, I will live so,’ 
replied the philosopher, ‘that nobody 
shall believe them.’ 


They hate me, Lord, without a cause, 
They hate to see me love thy laws ; 
But I will trust and fear thy name, 
Till pride and malice die with shame. 
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DECEMBER 1. 


Tuts also that she hath done shall 
be spoken of for a memorial of her. 
Mark xiv. 9. 


A poor blind girl brought to a clergy- 
man, thirty shillings for the missionary 
cause. ‘You are a poor blind girl,’ 
said he, ‘and cannot afford to give so 
much.’ ‘Yes,’ said she, ‘but I can 
afford it, better, perhaps, than you sup- 
pose.’ ‘How so?’ ‘Tama basket-maker, 
and can work as well in the dark as in 
the light. Now I am sure in last win- 
ter, it must have cost those girls who 
have eyes, more than thirty shillings for 
candles to work by, which I have saved, 
and therefore hope you will take it for 
the missionaries,’ 

The mite my willing hands can give, 
At Jesus’ feet I lay ; 


Grace shall my humble gift receive, 
And grace at large repay. 
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Dec. 2.— And Ruth said, Entreat 
me not to leave thee, or to return from 
following after thee: for whither thou 
goest, I will go; and where thou lodg- 
est, I will lodge: thy people shall be 
my people, and thy God my God. Ruth 
i. 16. ¥ 


A Caffre boy twelve years old, was 
asked, whether he did not repent having 
come to the missionary settlement of the 
Moravian brethren. On his answering 
in the negative, the missionary observed, 
‘But in the Caffre country you had meat 
in plenty, and excellent milk, and here 
you can get neither.’ He replied, ‘It 
is very true: but I wish to become a 
child of God; and I hear in this place 
how I may attain it, whilst in my own 
country I hear nothing of it. I rejoice 
therefore that I am come hither, and 
am satisfied with any thing.’ 

Let others choose the sons of mirth 
To give a relish to their wine, 


Tove the men of heavenly birth, _ . 
Whose thoughts and language are divine. 
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Dec. 3. — And man became a living 
soul. Gen. ii. 7. 


The Rev. J. Armstrong was once 
attacked by a doctor, a professed deist, 
who asked him if he followed preaching 
to save souls? ‘Yes.’ ‘If he ever saw 
a soul?’ ‘No.’ ‘If he ever heard a 
soul?’ ‘No.’ ‘If he ever tasted a soul 2’ 
‘No.’ ‘If he ever smelt a soul 2’ < No.’ 
“Ifhe ever felt a soul?? ‘Yes,’ « Well,’ 
said the doctor, ‘there are four of the 
five senses against one that there is a 
soul.’ Mr. A. then asked, ‘If he was a 
doctor of medicine?’ ‘ Yes.’ “If he ever 
Saw a pain?’ ‘No.’ ‘If he ever heard 
a pain?’ ‘No.’ ‘If he ever tasted a 
pain?’ ‘No.’ ‘If he ever smelt a pain 2” 
‘No.’ ‘If he ever felt a pain?’ ‘Yes,’ 
Mr. A. then said, ‘ There are also four 
senses against one to evidence that there 
is not a pain; yet, Sir, you know that 
there is a pain, and I know that there 
is a soul.” The doctor appeared con- 
founded, and walked off. 


The soul 
Is that by which my body lives: 
Which thinks, and hopes, and joys, and grieves. 
And must in heayen, or hell remain 
When fiesh is turned to dust again. 
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Dec. 4. — A soft answer turneth away 
wrath. Prov. xv. 1. 


Euclid, having offended his brother, 
the brother cried out in a rage, ‘Let 
me die, if I am not avenged on you, 
one time or other!’ To whom Euclid 
replied, with a sweetness next to Chris- 
tian, ‘And let me die, if I do not soften 
you by my kindnesses, and make you 
love me as well as ever!’ 

How meek was the Saviour, in manner how 
mild! 


Not resentful, but patient of harm as a child; 
Am I too offended, and injured? let me 
All forgiveness, forbearance, and gentleness be. 


Dec. 5.— The night cometh, when 
no man can work. John ix. 4. 


A person, who lived in the neglect of 
the worship of God on a Lord’s day, 
said to his family, that he thought he 
would read a chapter in the Bible, not 
having read one for a long time. But, 
alas! he was disappointed ; for in the 
very act of reaching it from the shelf, he 
sunk down, and immediately expired. 


Oh, hasten, mercy to implore, 
And stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
For fear thy season should be o’er, 
Before this eyening’s course be run. 
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Dec. 6.— Be diligent. Titus iii. 12. 
In Kingston, Jamaica, at one of the 
missionary schools, there are some little 
boys, who make themselves useful in 
the instruction of the aged. ‘Many of 
the children,’ says Mr. Knibb, ‘employ 
most of their evenings in going from 
house to house to teach adults to read. 
Two aged Africans, one about sixty, the 
other seventy, have in this manner, with 
some other assistance, learned to read.’ 

He that hath much received from heaven 

Must answer for the charge ; 


And he to whom the leas’ is given, 
That little may enlarge. 


Dec. 7.— And as many as were or- 
dained to eternal life, believed. Acts 
xiii. 48. 

A good man, who had been for a long 
time perplexed about the doctrine of 
election, one day fell on his knees, and 
gave thanks to God for having elected 
some to everlasting life, though he should 
be passed by. And while thus engaged, 
he obtained hope of his own personal 
election, and was freed from his per- 
plexity. 

And O my soul, if truth so bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy sight, 
Yet still God’s written will obey, 

And wait the great decisive day. 
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Dec. 8.—It is good for me that I 
have been afflicted. Psalm cxix. 71. 


' A young man who had been long con- 
fined with a diseased limb, and was near 
his dissolution, was attended by a friend, 
who requested that the wound might 
be uncovered. When this was done, 
‘There,’ said the young man, ‘there it 
is, and a precious treasure it has been 
for me ; it saved me from the folly and 
vanity of youth; it made me cleave to 
God as my portion, and to eternal glory 
as my only hope; and I think it hath 
now brought me very near to my Fa- 
ther’s house.’ 


Yes, often has affliction 
A richer boon bestow’d : 

Hath oft bequeath’d a purer joy, 
Than all that men call good. 


Dec. 9.— The Lord is nigh unto all 
them that call upon him—#in truth. 
Psalm exly. 18. 

A child, six years old, in a Sunday 
school, said, ‘ When we kneel down in 
the school room to pray, it seems as if 
my heart talked.’ Vain are words, if 
the heart pray not. 


Lord, teach me what I want, 
And teach me how to pray, 

Nor let me e’er implore thy grace, 
Not feeling what I say. 
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Dec. 10. — He had compassion on 
him. Luke x. 33. 


A wicked Captain being dangerously 
ill, and abandoned by his crew, a poor 
cabin-boy, touched with pity, one day 
opening the state-room door, called out, 
‘Captain, how are you?’ A surly voice 
replied, ‘ What’s that to you? be off.’ 
Next morning he again cried out, ‘ Cap- 
tain, hope you are better.’ ‘Oh, Bob, 
I’m very bad.’ Thus encouraged, he 
drew nigh the bed-place, and said, ‘ Cap- 
tain, please let me wash your hands and 
face; it will refresh you very much.’ 
The Captain assented. ‘Please, mas- 
ter, let me shave you.’ He was permit- 
ted to do this also. The Captain had 
previously determined not to solicit re- 
lief. ‘I’ll perish,’ said his obstinate soul, 
‘rather than ask one favor.’ But the 
kindness of this poor boy found its way 
to his heart, his iron face displayed the 
starting tear, while his soul involunta- 
rily sighed, ‘O brotherly kindness, in 
the hour of need, even from a stripling, 
how amiable thou art!’ 


Jesus look’d on dying men, 
When thron‘d above the skies 
And ’midst the embraces of his Goa, 
He felt compassion rise. 


THE DAILY MONITOR. 205 


Dec. 11.— My soul is also sore 
vexed. Psalm vi. 3. 

One morning, Bob, the cabin-boy, 
opened the state-room door, and affec- 
tionately inquired, ‘ Well, master, how 
is it with you this morning?’ “Ah, Bob, 
I’m very bad; my body is getting worse 
and worse, but I should not mind that 
so much, were it not for my soul. Oh, 
Bob, what shall I do? I’m a great 
sinner; I’m afraid I shall go to hell; I 
~ deserve it. Alas, Bob, I’m a lost man!’ 

‘Qh, no, master,’ said the boy, ‘don’t 
be alarmed. God is merciful, and I’m 
sure you ll not be lost. He knows what 
sailors are, and I dare say he’ll save 
you.’ ‘No, Bob, no; I cannot see the 
- least prospect of being saved. Oh what 
a sinner I haye been! what will become 
of me!’ His stony heart was broken, 
and he poured out his complaints before 
the boy, who strove all he could to com- 
- fort him, but in vain. 


O God, thy mighty grace alone 
Can work a wonder here, 

Can change to gladness every moan 
And banish every fear. 
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Dec. 12.— What must I do to be 
saved? Acts xvi. 80. 


On another occasion, the cabin-boy 
just appeared, when the Captain sung 
out, ‘O Bob, I’ve been thinking of a 
Bible; see if you can find one.” The 
boy succeeded, and the poor dying man ~ 
beheld it with tears of joy. ‘Ah, Bob, 
that will do: read to me, and I shall 
soon know whether such a wicked man 
as Iam can be saved.’ ‘ Where shall I 
read, master?’ ‘I do not know, Bob, I 
never knew how to read myself; but 
pick out some places that speak about 
sinners and salvation.’ ‘ Well, master, 
then I'll take the New Testament; you 
and I shall understand it better, for as 
my poor mother used to say, there are 
not so many hard words there.’ The 
boy read for two hours, while the Cap- 
tain listened with the eagerness of a man 
on the verge of eternity. 


O save a trembling sinner, Lord, 

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 
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Dec. 13. — Lord, help me! Matt. xv. 
25. 


The next morning, when the cabin- 
boy entered the state-room, the Captain 
exclaimed, ‘O Bob, I shall never live 
to reach the land. I am dying very 
fast; youll soon have to cast me over- 
board; but all this is nothing — my 
soul, my poor soul! Ah, Bob, my dear 
lad, what will become of my poor soul! 
@h, I shall be lost for ever!’ ‘No, no, 
master, don’t be alarmed. I believe 
you will be saved yet: remember, I 
read many fine things yesterday about 
salvation.’ — ‘Bob, can you pray?’ 
‘No, master, I never prayed in my life, 
any more than the Lord’s prayer my 
mother taught me.’ ‘O Bob, pray for 
me; go down, on your knees, and cry 
for mercy ; do Bob, there’s a good lad. 
God will bless you for it. O kneel 
down, and pray for your poor wicked 
Captain.’ The boy hesitated, the mas- 

~ter urged, the lad wept, the. master 
» groaned, ‘ God, be merciful to me a sin- 
ner.’ Both cried greatly. 
O Lord my God, in mercy turn, 
In mercy hear a sinner mourn! 


To thee I call, to thee I ery, 
O leave me, leave me not to die. 
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Dec. 14. — Behold, he prayeth. Acts 
ix lie 


The cabin-boy fell on his knees and 
cried out, ‘O Lord, have mercy on 
my poor dying Captain. The Cap- 
tain says I must pray for him, but I 
don’t know how—I am but a child. 
I should be glad to get him tea, or do 
any thing I can for him; but, Lord, 
I don’t know how to pray for him. 
Lord have mercy on him. He says he 
shall be lost; Lord, save him. He 
says he shall go to hell; Lord take 
him to heaven. He says he shall be 
with devils; O that he may be with 
angels. Don’t let him perish, O Lord. 
The men won’t come near him. I love 
him, but I can’t save him. O Lord, 
pity my poor Captain; see how thin 
and weak he is! O comfort his troubled 
mind.’ Rising from his knees he said, 
‘There, master, I have done the best I 
could for you. Now cheer up I think 
you'll go to heaven.’ The Captain 
was too much affected to speak. 


Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 
Returning from his ways ; 

While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say, ‘ Behold he prays.’ 
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Dec. 15.—Son, be of good cheer; 
thy sins be forgiven thee. Matt. ix. 2. 


The next morning, on entering the 
state-room, the cabin-boy- was struck 
with the extraordinary change visible 
in his master’s features. The Captain, 
with great humility, said, ‘O Bob, I 
have had such a night! After you left 
me, I fell into a sort of a doze, my 
mind was full of the many blessed 
things you had been reading to me 
from the precious Bible: all on a sud- 
den, I thought I saw, in that corner 
of my bed-place, Jesus Christ hanging 
bleeding on his cross. Struck with the 
sight, I arose and crawled to the place, 
and casting myself at his feet in the 
greatest agony of soul, I cried out for 
a long time, like the blind man you 
read of, ‘Jesus, thou son of David, have 
mercy on me!’ At length I thought 
he looked on me—yes, my dear lad, 
he looked on your poor wicked Cap- 
tain — and, O Bob, what a look it was; 

14 
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J shall never forget it; my soul thriliea 
with agitation, and waiting for him to 
speak, with fear, not unmixed with hope, 
I saw him smile. O my child I saw 
him smile — yes, and he smiled on me, 
on me, Bob; on wretched, guilty me. 
I ventured to look up, when I heard 
him say, hanging as he did upon the 
cross, the blood streaming from his 
wounds —I heard him say, in sounds 
that angels cannot reach, ‘ Son, be of 
good cheer; thy sins, which are muny, 
are all forgiven thee.’ — ‘My heart 
burst with joy; I fell prostrate at his 
feet: I could not utter a word but 
glory, glory, glory !’ 


In wonder lost, with trembling joy, 

I take the pardon of my God ; 
Pardon for crimes of deepest dye, 

A pardon sealed with Jesus’ blood. 
Where is the pardoning God like thee? 
Or where the grace so rich and free? 


O may this strange this matchless grace, 
This God-like miracle of love, 

Fill the wide earth with grateful praise, 
And all the angelic choirs above. 

Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free? 
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Dec. 16. —Is not this a brand plucked 
out of the fire? Zech, iii. 2. 


Next morning, Bob the cabin-boy 
arose at day-light, and opening the 
State-room door, saw his master had 
crawled to the corner of his bed-place, 
where he beheld the cross. There he 
appeared kneeling in the attitude of 
prayer, his hands clasped and raised, 
and his body leaning against the ship- 
side. The boy waited a few moments, 
fearful of disturbing his master. At 
length he whispered, ‘Master,’ no an- 
swer; he ventured to creep forward a 
little, and then said, ‘Captain!’ all 


_ was silent. He touched his leg; it 


was cold and stiff. He called again, 
‘Captain!’ he raised his hand to his 
shoulder; he tenderly shook it. The 


~ position of the body was altered; it de- 


clined gently, until it rested on the bed; 
but the spirit had fled some hours be- 
fore, to be with Christ, which is far 


~ better. 


es: 


s 


Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
In thy atoning blood, 

By this are sinners snatch’d from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 
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Dec. 17. — Seek ye first the kingdom 
of God, and his righteousness ; and all 
these things shall be added unto you. 
Mait. vi. 33. 


When a young man made an open 
profession of the Gospel, his father, not 
a little offended, gave him this sage 
advice —‘ James, you should jirst get 
yourself established in a good trade, and 
then think of and determine about re- 
ligion” ‘Father,’ replied he, ‘ Christ ad- 
vises me very differently. He says, Seck 
ye Jirst the kingdom of God.’ 

Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
The glorious prize pursue ; 

Nor shall ye want the goods of earth, 
While Heaven is kept in view. 


Deo. 18. — Offer unto God thanks- 
giving. Psalm 1. 14. 


A child, two years of age, observing 
a person rising up after dinner without 
returning thanks, said, ‘Stop, Sir,’ and 
lifting up her hands, immediately added, 
‘thank God for our good dinner.’ 

We bless the Lord, the just, the good, 
Who fills our hearts with joy and food: 


Who pours his blessings from the skies, 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 
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Dec. 19. — He that loveth silver shall 
not be satisfied with silver; nor‘he that 
loveth abundance with increase. Jccles. 
v. 10. 


“When I was a lad,’ says one, ‘an 
old gentleman took some trouble to 
teach me some little knowledge of the 
world. With this view he once asked 
me, ‘ When a man was rich enough ?’ 
I replied, When he has a thousand 
pounds. He said, No.—Two thousand ? 
No. — Ten thousand? No.— Twenty 
thousand? No.— An hundred thou- 
sand? He still continuing to say No, 
I begged he would inform me. He 
gravely said, When he has a little more 
than he has, and that is never.’ 


Man has a soul of vast desires, 
He burns within with restless fires 5 
Toss’d to and fro, his passions fly 
From vanity to vanity. 


Dec. 20.— A deceived heart hath 
turned him aside. Isaiah xliv. 20. 
A person, being reproved for a total 
“neglect of all the means of grace, replied, 
‘I have no occasion to use any, J am 
sure of Heaven.’ 


Mistaken souls that dream of Heaven, 
And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 
While they are slaves to lust- 
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Dec. 21.—Let the proud be ashamed. 
Psalm cxix. 78. 


‘We hear much,’ says Cecil, ‘ of a de- 
cent pride —a becoming pride—a noble 
pride —a laudable pride. Can that be 
decent, of which we ought to be ashamed ? 
Can that be becoming, of which God hath 
set forth the deformity? Can that be 
noble, which God resists, and is deter- 
mined to debase ? Can that be laudable, 
which God calls abominable ? 

In a modest humble mind, 
God himself will take delight ; 


But the proud and haughty find 
They are hateful in his sight. 


Duc. 22. — How ol old art thou? Gen. 
xlvii. 8. 


A Persian Emperor one day asked 
an old man his age — The man replied, 
‘Four years.’ The emperor reproved 
him for giving a false answer. ‘ You 
condemn me,’ said the man, ‘ without 
cause, for wise people do not reckon 
that time which has been spent in sin 
and folly.’ 

Remembering not our days aright 

We only count them by their flight, 
And value their decline : 

Then teach us, Lord, to reckon so, 


Their value and their use to know 
With scholarship divine. 
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Duc. 23.— Praise the Lord, O my 
soul. Psalm cxlvi. 1. 


Mr. Janeway, when on his death-bed, 
said to his friends, ‘O help me to praise 
God; I have now nothing else to do. 
I have done with prayer and all other 
ordinances. Before a few hours are 
over, I shall be in eternity, singing the 
song of Moses and the Lamb.’ 

I'll praise my Maker with my breath ; 

And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my noblest pow’rs ; 

My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 

While life and thought and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 


Dec. 24.—Is there not a cause. 1 
Sam. xvii. 29. 

A minister having preached on the 
doctrine of original sin, some persons 
stated their objections. After hearing 
them, he said, ‘I hope you do not deny 
actual sin too?’ ‘No,’ they replied. 
The good man, to show the absurdity 
of their opinions, asked them, ‘ Did you 
ever see a tree growing without a root.’ 

Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 


Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race and taints us all. 
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Dec. 25.—If any man love not the 
Lord Jesus Christ, let him be Anathema 
Maran-atha. 1 Cor. xvi. 22. 

A boy, not five years of age, hearing 
his parent read the parable of the Wed- 
ding Garment, and remark on the con- 
cluding sentence, ‘for many are called, 
but few are chosen,’ that it may be un- 
derstood of such as profess to believe 
in Christ, but are not approved by him 
— asked why they were not approved 2 
He was referred to the parable, which 
showed that there was something great- 
ly wanting in them, ‘But what, said 
he, ‘is it, that is wanting, that Jesus 
should not approve them? Is it Love 
To Jesus Curist ?’ 


If love to God and love to men 

Be absent, all our hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal 
The work of love can e’er fulfil. 


Dec. 26.— Behold, to obey is better 
than sacrifice. 1 Sam. xv. 29. 


Luther said, ‘I would rather obey, 
than work miracles.’ 
Be all my heart, be all my days, 
Devoted to thy single praise ; 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How muzh I owe, how much I love. 
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Dec. 27.— The heart of him that 
hath understanding seeketh knowledge. 
Prov, xv. 14. 

Sir Isaac Newton said a little befora 
his death, ‘I do not know what I appear 
to the world; but to myself, I seem to 
have been only like a boy playing on 
the sea-shore, and diverting himself in 
now and then finding a smoother pebble, 
or a prettier shell than ordinary, while 
the great ocean of truth lay all undis- 
covered before me.’ 


To know the Author of our frame 
Is our sublimest skill ; 

True science is to read thy name, 
True life t’ obey thy will. 


Dec. 28. — Know ye not that the 
unrighteous shall not inherit the king- 
dom of God. 1 Cor. vi. 9. 

A scoffing infidel, wishing to display 
his ungodly wit, said to a pious humble 
Christian, ‘Can you tell me what sort of 
a place Heaven is?’ ‘Yes, Sir, replied 
the Christian, ‘Heaven is a prepared place 
for a prepared people ; and if your soul is 
not prepared for it, with all your boasted 
wisdom you will never enter there.’ 

Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace ; 


No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 
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Dec 29.— Thou compassest my path, 
and my laying down, and art acquainted 
with all my ways. Psalm cxxxix. 3. 


Some of the natives of South Amer- 
ica, after listening awhile to the instruc- 
tions of the missionaries, gave them this 
cool answer: ‘ You say that the God of 
the Christians knows every thing, that 
he is everywhere, and sees all that is 
done below. Now we do not desire a 
God so sharpsighted ; we choose to live 
with freedom in our woods, without 
having a perpetual observer of our ac- 
tions over our heads.’ 

Great God! and since thy piercing eye 
My inmost soul can see, 


Teach me from every sin to fly, 
And turn that heart to thee. 


Dec. 30.— Who teacheth like him 2 
Job xxxvi. 22. 


A good man, speaking to Emilia 
Geddie one day of prayer, she said, 
‘When I was a child, my mother taught 
me to pray ; but now the Lord teaches 
me.’ 


Thus may our children learn the road, 
That leads them to their father’s God ; 
And, form’d by lessons so divine, 

Their infant minds with knowledge shine 
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Dec. 31. — Buy the truth, and sell it 
not. Prov. xxiii. 23, 


A Sunday School Teacher remarked 
on the above passage, that he who buys 
the truth makes a good bargain; and 
inquired if any scholar recollected any 
instance in Scripture of a bad bargain ? 
‘I do,’ replied a boy, ‘Esau made a bad 
bargain, when he sold his birth-right 
for a mess of pottage.’ A second said, 
‘Judas made a bad bargain, when he 
sold his Lord for thirty pieces of silver.’ 
A third observed, ‘Our Lord tells us, 
that he makes a bad bargain, who to 
gain the whole world, loses his own 
soul.’ 


No treasures so enrich the mind, 
Nor shall the truth be sold, 

For loads of silver well refined, 
Nor heaps of choicest gold. 


THE END. 
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